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THE ELOPEMENT. 


BOW. 


Don't wait till my cers are desi, an) 
* How T loved her Heaven only kuows, 
Bat take me close to your heart to-~tay, 
And the tender treth disclose ; 


For what sre kisses to clay cold lips, 
And eyes thet are noder death's white seal? 
When never a breath trom the silence alipe 
Nay, Kine me while I can feei | 


And If there be any deed I have don 
That your word can proudly ju ify, 

Doa't walt to write it upon my tomb, 
For the idle pasm r-by — 


Bat heeten to me as | haply «it 
Some chili and apirith se autumn morn, 
Watching the shadows gather and “it, 
And lo. king at life forlorn, 


And tell it to me, thal yuu spprove 
That I wisety acted or vob!y paid, 

And the ean shall scatter the clonds 4 «© :e, 
Aud my night be day tneiend, 


If I Plindly err, or wilfully, 
And caure a faithiul bosom pain, 
Don't xive hareh thonghts to memory, 
To he recalled again, 


But seek my path some pleasant eve, 
And lay your ung oved Land ip miue, 

And net a thought or grievance leave 
For the tature to di fine, 


Then let the balni of torgivences fal 
‘ he error soon a» it may, 

That two be ot bound by & peediese thra 
To the end othe weary way. 

Spare pot your words till death hath prest 
His lotus laure! opon the brow 

Oh, it there is one |bat you love the best, 
Let the waiting heart Know li now, 

MIRIAW EBA! 
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OHAPTER XV. 


| 
COMING HOME. 
‘ 


Mies Carlyle, having resolved upou her 
comrse, qnitted ber own bhense, and re 
moved to East Lynne with Peter and her 
handmaidens. In spite of Mr. Dill's | 
grieved remonstrances, abe discharged tho | 
servants whom Mr. Carlyle bad engaged, 
all save one man. 

Oa a Friday night, about « month after 
the wedding, Mr. Carlyle and his wife 
came home. They were expected, and 
Miss Catlyle went through the ball to re- 
ceive them, and stood on the upper steps, 
between the pillars of the portico. An 
elegant chariot with four post-horses was 
drawing ap; Miss Carlyle compressed her 
lips as she scanned it. She was attired in 
a handsome dark silk dress and a new cap ; 
ber anger had had time to cool down in 
the last month, and her strong common 
eemse told her that the wiser plan wonld be 
to make the best of it. Mr. Carlyle came 
up the steps with Isabel. 

**Yon here, Corpvelia! that was kind. 
How are you? Isabel, this is my sister.” 

Lady jsabel put forth ber hand, and Misa 
Cariyle condercended to touch the tips of 
her flogers. ** I hope you are well, ma'am,” 
abe jerked ont 

Me. Carlyle left them together, and went 
back to search for some trifies which had 
been left in the carriage.~ Misa Carlyle led 
the way to a sitting room, where the sup- 
per-tray was laid. ‘* You would like to go 
op-staira and a pees things «ff before 
sopper, ma'am?” abe said, in the same 
jerking tone to Lady Isabel. 


Thank you. I will goto wy rooma, 
bnt I do not require supper. We have 
dined.” 


“Then what would you like to take?” | 
asked Mias Corny. 

‘Some tea, if you please. 
thirsty.” 

**Tea!” ejaculated Mins Uorny. ‘So 
late as this! I don't know that they have 
boiling water. You'd never sleep a wink 
all night, ma'am, if you took tea at eleven 
o'clock.” 


[am very 





**Ob, then never mind,” replied Lady 
Isabel. “It is of no consequence. Do | 
vot let me give trouble.” 

Miss Car'yle whisked out of the room ; | 
npen what errand was best known to ber- | 
weif : and in the hel! she and Marvel came 
to an encounter. No words passed, bat 
each eyed the other grimly. Marvel was 
very stylish, with five floances to her 
dress, a veil, and « parasol. Meanwhile, 
Lady Isabel sat down and burst into bitter 
tears and sobs. A chill had come over 
her: it did not seem hke coming bome to 
East Lynne. Mr. Oariyle entered and wit- 
neased the grief. 

** laabel !" he attered, in amszement, as 
he bastened up to her. ** My darling, what 
ails you?” 

**Lem tired, I think,” she gently an- 
swered ; ‘‘ and comirg into the bouse agein 
made methink of pepa. I should like to 
go to my rcoma, Archibald, bat I don't 
kuow which they are.” 

Neither did Mr. Carlyle know, but Miss 
Carlyle came i in sgain, and 
said: “The best rooms; those next the | 
library. Should she go up with my lady?’ 

Mr Carlyle preferred to go himeelf, and 
he beld out bis arm to Ieabel. She drew 
her veil over her face as she passed Miss | 
Carlyle. 





| answered. 


Uarlyle inquired the caune of tue servants 
negligenoe. 
“I gent them away becuuse they were 


supe: flaous encumbrances, ‘hastily replied | 


Mies Carlyle. ** We bave four in the 
house, and my lady has brought a fine 
maid, I see, making five. i have come up 
here to live.” 

Mr. Uarlyle felt checkmated. He had 
always bowed to the will of Miss Corny, 
bat he bad an idea that he and his wife 
should be better without her. ‘* And your 
house ?”" he exclaimed. 


“I bave let it farnished; the people | 
So you cannot turn me out | 


enter to-day. 
of East Lynne into the road, or to fur- 


nished lodgings, Archibald. There'll be | 


eno expense without oar keeping on 


two 


living here. Your wife will be mistress. | 


do not intend to take ber bonors from ber, | 


bat I shall save her a world of trouble in 
management—be as usefal to her as a 
housekeeper. She will be glad of that, in- 


experienced as she is. I dare say she never | 


’ 


gave a domestic order in her life.’ 


This was a view of the case, to Mr. Uar- | 


lyle, so plansibly pat, that be began to 
think it might be all for the best. He had 
great reverence for his sisters jadgment 

force of habit is strong upon all of us 
Stull he did not know. 

** Did you bay that tine piano which has 
arrived ¢" angrily asked Miss Carlyle 

** It wae my present to Isabel.” 

Minas Oorny groaned. ‘* What did it 
cont ?” 

** The cost is of no consequence. ‘The 
old piano bere was a bad one, and | boagtt 
a better.” 

** What did it cost?” repeated Mias Car. 
lyle. 
‘**A bundred and twenty guineas,” be 
Obedience to her will was yet 
powerfal within bim. 

Muss Corny threw op ber bands and 
eyes. But at that mowent leter entered 
with some bot water which bis waster had 
rupg for. Mr. Uarlyle rose, and looked on 
the si 

** Where s the wine, l’eter?” 

The servant pot it out, port and sherry. 
Mr. Carlyle drauk » giaes, and then pro- 


coeded to mix some wipe and water. | 


* Bball | mix some for you, Cornelia’ be 
asked. 

“Ill mix for myself if I want any. 
Who s that for *” 

** Isabel.” 

He quitted the room, carrying tbe wine- 
and-water, and entered bis wifes. She was 


sitting half baried it seemed in the arm- | 


chair, her face moilisd up. As she raised 
it, be saw that it was flashed and agitated ; 
that ber eyes were bright, and her frame 
was trembling. 

** What is the matier?” be hastily asked. 

**] got nervous after Marvel went,’ sbe 
whispered, laying bold of him, as if for 
protection from terror. ‘' I could not find 
the bell, and that made me worse; so I 


uses; and wost people in your | 
place would jamp at the prospect of my | 
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(Nee Artic'e on Kighth Page. | 


** Blame you, my darling!" he uttered, 
| with deep feeling. 

“5 ht of a dreadfal story about the 
bata, that servants toli— I dare say you 
never heard it; and I kept thinking, ‘ Sup 
pose they were at the windows now, behind 
the blinds.’ And then I was afraid to look 
| at the bed ; I fancied I might see— ou are 

laoghing |" 

Yes, he was smiling ; for be knew that 

these moments of nervous fear are beat 
| mot jestingly, He made her drink the 
wine and water, and then he showed ber 
whwre the bell was, ringing it as he did so 
Ita position bad been changed in some late 
| alterations to the house 
** Your rooms shall be changed to-mor 
| row, Inaly!.” 

** No, let us rewain in these, I shall like 
to feel that papa was once their occupant 
I won't get nervous again.” 

Bat, even as she spoke, ber actions be- 
| lied ber words. Mr. Oarlyle had gone to 

the door and opeved it, and she flew close 
| ap to him, cowering behind bim. 
“Shall you be very long, Archibald?’ 
| she whisper: d. 
** Not more than an hour,” he answered. 
| But be hastily put back ore of his banda, 
|and held her tightly in hia protecting 
‘grasp. Marvel was coming along the cor- 
ridor in anewer to the ring 
| ** fave the goodness to let Miss Carlyle 
| know that | aw not coming down again to 


aight,” be said 
| ** Yea, sir.” 

Mr. Uarlyle shut the door, and then 
| looked at bis wife and langhed. ‘* He is 


very kind to me, thoagbt Isabel. 

With the morning began the perple xitivs 
of Lady Ilwabel Carlyle. Bat, first of ail 
jost fancy the group at breakfast. Miss 
Carlyle descended in the startling costame 
tbe reader has seen, took her seat at the 
breakfast table, and there sat bolt apright 
Mr. Carlyle came down next; and then 
Lady Isabel entered, in an elegant half 
mourning dress, with flowing black ribbons 

*Govod- morning, maam. [ hope you 
slept well,” waa Mies Carlyle's salutation 

** Qaite well, thank you,” she answered, 
aa she took her seat opposite Mins Carlyle 
Mins Carlyle pointed to the top of the 
} table. 
** That is your place, ma'am; tut I will 
| pour out the coffee, and save you the 
, troable, if yoa wish it.” 
| “I sboald be glad if you would,” an- 
| ewered Lady Inabel. 

B> Mins Carlyle proceeded to ber duties 
| very stern and yrim. The meal was nearly 
| over, when Peter came in, and «aid the 
bateber bad come up for orders. Mins Car 
lyle looked at Lady Isabel, waiting, of 
| coarse, for her to give them. Isabel was 
| silent with perplexity ; she bad never given 
| sack an order ip ber life. Totally iguorant 

was sabe of the requirements of a house 
| hold; and did pot know whether to sng 
gest a few pounds of meat or a whole cow 
It was the presence of that grim Min+ 
| Corny which pat her out. Alone with her 


| @ame beck to the chair and covered my basband, she would bheve said, “* What 


The brapobes were not lighted, and the | head over, hoping somebody would come | onght I to order, Archibald? Tell me. 


room looked cold and comfortiess. ** Things | 


vants must bave mis 
and not have expected us until to-morrow | 
night.” | 
Oa returning to the sitting-room, Mr. | 


ap. 
‘I have been talking to Cornelia. Lat 
what made you nervous?” 


**Obn! I was very foolish. I kept think- | 


ing of frightful things; they woald come 
into my mind. Do not blame me, Arobi- 
bald. Thus is the room papa died in.” 


Peter waited. 
ia A— Ss 
you please,” stammered Lady Isabel. 

She spoke inalow tove. Ewbarrasswent 
makes cowards of the best of us; and Mr 
Carlyle repeated it after her. He knew so 
more aboat Loasekeeping than abe did. 


to roast and Loi), if | 


| 00 Move. 


' could atay with me 


“Bomething to rvast aud boil, tell the 
mau, Poter.” 

Up started Miss Uorny; she could not 
etend that. ‘“ Are youaware, Lady Isatel, 
that an order sach as that would only 
pazsle the batcher’ hall | give the ne 
ceasary orders for to-day ¢ The fishmonger 
will be here prosently ! ' 

* Oh, I wish you would!" oried the re 
lieved Lady Isab+l. “I have not been 
accustomed to it, bat I mast learn. [ don't 
think I know apything about housekeep 


~ 

jas Corny's anawer waa to stalk from 
the room. Isabel rose from ber chair, like 
a bird released from ita cage, and stood by 
her husband's side. ** Have you tutshed, 
Arobibald ?" 

“TI think I have, dear. Ob! beres my 
There; I have flaished now. 

* Let as go around the groands. ' 

He rone, laid bis banda playfully on her 
slender waist, and locked at ber. ‘ Yuu 
may an well ask me to take a journey to 
the moon. It is past nine, and I bave not 
been to the office for a month 

The tears rose in her eyes. “I wish you 
I wish you ovald be 
always with me! East Lynne will not be 
East Lynne without you.’ 

“Twill be with you as mach as ever I 
can, my dearest,” he whispered. Come 
aod walk with we throagh the park 

She ran for ber bonnet, gloves, and pa 
resol, Mr. Cuilyle waited for ber in ihe 
hall, and they weut vat toyether 


He thought it a good opportanity to 


speak about hin sister Duo Wishes ty 
remain with us,’ he said. “tl de kuow 
what to decide On the one Land. L think 


abe miyht save you the worry of bin «bold 
management, on the other, [ fancy we 
aball be happier by vnrel ves 

Jnabel's heart sank within herat the idea 
of that stern Mins ¢ 
ber a@ resident guard, but 
sensitive, almost pati fully considerate of 
the feelings of others, »h 
of objection, ‘As he and Mins Carlyle 
pleased,” she ans wored 

. Inabel, " be wai, with wrave earnest 
neoas, “I wish it to be as you plomse , that 
in, T wish matters to be arranged as way 
best please vou, aud I will have tuem so 
arranged. My chief olject in Life now is 
your happiness. ' 

He spoke in all the *incerity of trath, 
aud Isubel knew it and ibe thuagylt came 
across ber that with Lim by Ler wide, ber 
loving protector, Mim Carlyle could not 
mar ber iife's peace, * 1st herstey, Arcti 
bald ; sbe will not incommude as 

** At apy rate, it oan be ted fur a month 
or two, and we shall see how it works, he 
masingly observed. 

They reacbed the park gates, ‘I wih 
Toould go with you and to your clerk 
she «ried, unwilling to release bin band 
** 1 sboald not bave all that long way to po 
back by myself.” 

He laaghed and shook hin head, telling 
ber that sabe wanted to biibe bin: into tak 


ruy, tacunted cover 
reuoed and 


rained bo word 


ing ber back, bat it conld not to. Aud 
away he weut, after saying farews | 
CHAPTER XVI 
DOMESTIO raovrL 
Isabel wandered back. and then wan 


dered through the rooms they looted 
onely, not as they had seemed Ww look in 








In her dressing. room 
Nhe rune when 


her fathers time. 
knelt Marvel, unpacking. 
Lady Inabel entered. 

“Can | speak to you a moment, if you 
please, my lady / 

** What ia it?” 

Then Marvel poured forth hor tale 
Nhat «he feared so small an establishment 
would pot enit ber, and, if my ledy pleased, 
«Le would like to leave at once —that day 
Antiotpating it sue bad not anpacked her 
things 

* There has Leen some mistake al ont 
the servants, Marvel, but it will be re 
medied ay noon ea poalle And T told 


byte. 
* And if you 


Isabel thought it wae kind of Miss Car- 


to trust me with the 
keys of your thi I will take charge of 
them for you. m , wotil are suite! 
witha wasld,” Jopes —— 

“I don't Soee gyaens shout the heya,” 


wife. he hed fallen her bead 
leaning egeinst the trunk of a tree. Mer 
bennet and parasol lay her feet, her 


obeeks flashed, « 
falling around. It was an exquisite on 
tare, and bis beart beat ynioker within hia: 
as he felt that it was his own. A amile 
stule to his lips as be stood looking at bet 
Khe opened eyes, and for « minute 
coald not remember where ahe waa. 

ale started ap. 

** Oh, Arohibald! have | been asleep?” 

“Ay; and might have bees stolen and 
carriedel lL evuld not af ord that, leabe).’ 

“1 don't know how it came about. | 
was listeoing for you ” 

* What have you been doing all day?” 
he asked, a=» be drew her arm within his, 
aud they walked on. 

** Oh, I hardly know,” she | “ie 
ing the new plano, and looking at my 


watoh, w the time would go yaicket, 
that you might come home. The 
and carriage have arrived, we 


“I know they have, my dear. Have 
you beep ont of doors m ~ 


Ina she knew of one. a young wo 
man who had left Lady Mouut Hevern 
while she, Isabel, waa at Castle Marling 
her health was delicate, aad Lady Mount 
Nevern's place tuo hard for her. Bhe 
might anit 

** Write to her,” seid Mr. Oarlyle 

The carriage came round —« beaatiful 
little eyuipege and Iaabel waa ready. A 
Mr Cvtlyle drove slowly down the dusty 
road, they came upon Misa Oorny, striding 
along in the sun, with « great ambrella 
over ber head. Nac would ngt tarn to look 
at them. 

lace wore, as in the year gone by, St 
Jude's Otarch was in a Hatter of expecta 
tien, It expected to see a whole pare 
phernalia of bridal Qoory, aud again it 
wan doomed to disappointment, for Isabel 
hat not pat of the mourning for her 





you before I married that Me Curlylos 
establishment would be a liniied one 

** My lady, perbaps [ ovald pat op with 
that; but I never conld atop in the bons | 
with ** that fowale Gay,” had been on the 
tip of Marvel's tongue, but she remembered 
in te of whom she was *perking * with 
Minw Oarlyle. I fear, my lady, we bave 
both got tempers that would clash, sud 
might be flying at each other, Looald not 
stop, my lady, for anteld gold. And if 
you please to wake me forfeit my ranuing 
month's salary, why, | mast do it. Mo 
when L have set your ladyship's things tu 
rivbta, I hope you ll allow me to go 

Liaty Inatel would not condescoad to 
ask her to remain, bat she wondered how 
he should manage the inoonvenienoe 
the drew her desk toward her, ** What ia 
the amount dae to you? she inquired, aa 
she onlooked it 

“Up to the end of the quarter, my 
lady? eried Marvel, in « briek tone 

No coldly answered Lady 
Ip to to-day." 
I have not had time to reckon, my 

la ly 

Lady lnabel took a pencil snd paper 
toamle out the acooant, and laid it duwa in 
gold and aiver on the table. “Ite wore 


Inalel 





than you deserve, Marvel, she remarked, 
Aud more than you woald get in most 
places, You oaght to bave given me pro; rl) 
Lutioe 
Marvel melted into team, and beyan a 
string of ex ouses ‘She sahbould never 


have wished to leave wo biad @ lady bat 
and she 


for sttendant il oomvenionces, 
boped my lady woald not object to testify 
to ber character 

Lady Inatel 
midetof it. aod in the course of the day 
Marvei took ber d-partare, Joyoo telling 
her that she ought to be ashamed of her 
rolf 

‘TL conlda't belp myself,” retorted Mar 
vel, * and | am sorry to leave ber, fur ashe « 
4 pleasaut young lady to serve 

* Well, [know Id have belped wynelf 
waa Joyoe « rewark “I would not gow ll 
ju this apbeodsome way from a good win 
trons * 

* Perhaps you woulda t,” loftily retarr 
ed Marvel, “bat wy inside feelings are | 
delicate and cant bear to be trampled | 
upon, The same house in pot going to 
bold me aod that tall female imege, whos 
more fitty be carried aboat at « foreign 
carnival than some that they do carry 

Ho Marvel left And when Liudy Isabel 
wert to her room to dress for dinner, 
Juyoe entered it. 

‘fam pot mach accustomed to a ladys 
maid » daties,” began she, ** bat Miss Car. 
lyle bas sent me, my lady, to du what I 
ean for you, if you will allow me. 


jiitted the ruom in the 


| «Irom 


father, Soe was in black —a«a thin ganse 
aml Ler white bonnet bad suai 
black Mowers toside aud eat, Mor the ret 
time tn his life, Me Carlyle took pos 


| woman of the pow belongivg to Pat Ly une 


place where the poor carl uset 


filing the 


to wit. Notso Mise Corny she sat in her 
orn 

liarlara was there with the Jastion and 
Mra Ilare Ilor face wore « yray, dask 
hae, of which she waa only tow conseivas 
bat coald not aulidae Her covetous eyes 


would wander to that other faoe, with ita 
singular loveliness and ite swoetly ear 
sheltered umler the prt rlen 
him, for whose sheltering protection whe 
had so leony yearned Voor Marlare did 
not benefit much by tu 
Afterward they went acros 


yon, tihu o 


eorvioes that day 
the charot 


yerd ty the west corner, where stood th: 
tomb of Lord Moant Severn Isabel looked 
at the inscription, ber veil atacdioy her 
face 

“Not here, and now, my darting he 
whispered, preevow ber aru to bia ante 
for be felt her silent mote s.rive for 
calla ners 

“Tt meena bat the other d he war a 
choreh with me, and now- bere 

Mr Carly wi tdenty ssyed theater 
placed, me that they at fo wii ber ‘a 
tu the hedye, andl te any ate if 
who might be logering on t fivl 

There ought to t ta 

| tomb, abe prewently aatd, afior a 
fal bottle «: ere 

**f thought so, and | sugested to 
Lord M ant Sev », hot appeared t 
think d Morently I ‘ 

. I pat you te etea ele he sail 
** taking one thing eith auetl r 

Mr Carlyle glanced ya y at her, o 
dim fear pouetratur hte i } thet his 


sister miyht have Leen talking in her hear 


joy “Au € tpener [ « 1 tert be witl t 
fur the whule @wurld + kuow it, nate! 
** And I have noth iy )fepmy y eith 
abe sivbed 
He looked etcowmiy ly a teod af 
gasing into her fa the «% f 
eyos made ber susile ai ‘ . 
| the carriage, sie ex claued la 
Arotubaid 
Standing ontse.de the wates, talk 
the rectors family, wire several lad 
ope of them Barbara Hare Sue 
Me. Carlyle place his wife io the " mo 
she watched biu drive away ! armas 


very lips were white as she thowe! io te 
tara to hin grows x 


** The heat is sv great waruured Be 


bara, when those arvgnd uotion i ber pa 
Lome 
“Ab yon ought to have ne bor 


the phacton with Me aud Mrs. Ware 


they desited you 





oe d for —- ; abe 
Satie ed ee a 
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“| wished to walk,” retarned the an 


happy Barbers 


“ Whet « pretty girl thet is'” ottered 
Lady leshel to ber bushend. ‘‘ What ts 
ber name? 

Narbara Hare 


CHAPTER XVI. 
‘ert OF THE Rene Famine 
The coenty cerriages began to pour te 
Fiat Lyone, to pay the wedding vieit, an it 
ts called, to Mr. amd Lady Iesbel Carlyle 
Of course they Gieplayed themer! vee fa 
their most coertly state Mr. Oartyle, 
alenye « popular man, bed geined dvuable 
bie former importance 
with the @engbter of the late Raert of 
Moant Bevern Among the earliest visitors 
went Justice and Mra Hare, with Bertera 
Inabel was in ber dressing gown, attend 
ed by Joyor, whom she wae jart ashing to 
take the place of her lete maid, if Mine 
Certyle would ¢ msent to the tranefer 
Joyoe ® fece lighted op with pleasure at 
the proposal ; 
"On, my lady, you ere very hind | 
ehoald so like it! | wonld serve you faith 
fully to the beet of my ability 
leat! laughed 
** Het Mise Carlyle may dot be inolined 
to tranefer you 
** Pthink she would be, my lady Mhe aaid 
@ day of two ago that | appeared to suit 
you, end you might have me altogether, if 
oe wished, provided I x uld still make 
gowns, | make them to please her, 
you see, my lady. 
* Do you make ber caps also? demurely 
asked Lady Isabel 
Jovee amiked 
Yes, my lady, bat 1 am allowed to 
make them only acoording t ber own pat- 


* Joyoe, if you become my maid, you 
must wear smarter cape yourself, I do 
not wish you to be fine, like Marvel ~ j 

Oh, my lady! I shall never be fine, 
shuddered Joyce And Joyce believed she 
hed canse to sbadder at finery 

Khe was about to speak further, when « 


knock came to the dressing room door. | 


Joyce went to open it, and saw one of the 
Sounsmatdn, a gitl who bad recently been 


counged. a native of West Lynne Inatel 
beard the solilogty. 

** Te my lady there?" 

** Vou 


Peter ordered me to 
I aay, Joyoe, it's the 
1 watohed 


“Rome visitors. 
come and tell you 
Hares. And shes with them 
her ont of the car ° 

* Whol” y retarned Joyce 

‘Why, Mies Barbara Only fancy her 
coming to pay the wedding visit here, My 
lady had better take care that she dont 

a bowl of potson mized for ber 
aster's out, or elee Id have given a #hil 
ling to see the interview between the 


Joyce sent the girl away, shut the door, 
and turned to her mistress, quite nnoon 
scious that the half whispered con, orsa 
tion had been audible 

“Bome visitors are 
room, my lady, Basan says Mr. Justice 
Mare and Mra Hare, and Mise Harbara "| 

Inabel descended, her mind full of the 
mysterions words spoken by Hasan = The 
ustion was in a now Mazen wig, obstinate 
aaen and pompous, Mra Hare pale, 
delicate and lady like Barbara beautiful 
anch was the impression they made upon 
Laalel. 

luey paid rather along visit, Taalel rite 
falling in love with the gentle and suffer 
ing Mre Hare, and had risen to leave 
when Mise Carlyle entered She wished 
them to remain longer, hed something, 

said, to show —_ The | iatire de ' 
* ' me, 
whte cartrestnces whange Aeibet oth we), 


~~ 
dine with bim at Ove, ana it was then half 


in the drawing 


vest four, Barbera might stop if she 
iked 
Narbare'’s face turned crimson, but 


newerthelow the accepted the Invitation, 
immediately pre fered her by Miss Carlyle, 
to remain at Rast Lyne for the reat of the 
« . 

Yinner time approached, and = lenbel 
went to dress for it) Joyoo was waiting, 
and entered vpou the eu! ject of the ser 
vice 

* My lady, Theve spoken to Mise Car 
lyle, and she ia willing that I sbenld be 
travaferred to you, bat she says T ought 
firm of all to acqoatnt you with certain un 
pleasant facts in my history, and the same 
thonght bad occurred tome Mise Carlyle 
is vot over pleasant in manner, my lady, 
but she te very opright and jast” 

"What facts? sebect Lacy Isabel, wit 
ting down to have ber batr t rushed 

** My lady, Ill tell you ea shortly aa 1 
can My father was a clerk in Mr Car 
Iyke's «Moe of course I moan the late Mr 


Carlyle My mother died when [was 
eight years old, and my father afterward 
merried egeio, « sister of Mr Kanes 
wife 

“Mr Kane the music master 

“Yea, my lady She and Mra Kane 
were quite indies hat Leon govet nesses 
Teoy le said she lowered herelf greatly t 
marrying my father DPlowever they did 
warty eandat the endof # year my litte 
sister Afy wae bore We lived tn « prett 
cottage in the @ord and were hay py Pat 
io teelve months mor wy stepmother 
died, and ay sunt of here adopted Afy I 
lived with my father poling te school then 
to learn dter hing ard dually going out 
to work t iatiee I Affler many 
years Afyceme home Her aunt bad died 
and ber income ith her. bat t the 


vanity and ve of Gnery that Afy bad a 


Ste did nothug but 


, ' ‘ 
te adress het -« 
’ 


and read nowela My fether was ar .. he 
aaid bo ew al could come of it She ted 
several ecto trers Mr hichard Hare Mina 


een brother con Unued Joy ee 


lieat! atar 
lowering ber votoe, ‘and rhe Mirted with 
then, «.! My feather need to go oat to 


shoot on fine evertogs after « Moe, or to his 


doles as secretary ty the rery, and «eo 
Afy was generel’y all alone anti I 
bome at nine o clock. acd was free to flirt 
with ber beaut 

** Had abe any she favored particularly, 
eas it thongtt ° asked Lady Isabel 

“The chief one, my lady, was HKiebard 
Tere She got ecqcainted with somelody 
elec, o stranger, who Geet to ride over from 
e distance to see ber, but I fapey there 
wes pothing in it) Kichard was the one 


oame 


And \t went on, aud on, til! till- be Billed it exquisitely, in a low, sweet, earnest | somewhere 


her father ~ 

a7 Vbo , 
bel 

* Roobard Hare. my lady. Father had 
told Aty thet Mr Kicherd should not come 
there arty longer, for when gentlemen gu 
in scoret efter poor girls it is well known 
they heave bet got marriage in their 
thoughts father would heve interfered 
pore than be did, but that he jadgrd well 
of Mr Richard, apd did not think he was 
one to do Afy real harm bat be did pot 
know bow flighty she was 
day be beard poople talk shout it in West 
Lynne, coupling ber name and Mr. Ried 
ard s offensively together, and at night be 
told Afy, before me, that it should not go 
o@ any longer, and she mast pot epoonrage 
bimm. My lady, the next night Michard 
Hare shot my father.” 
“How very dreedfal ‘” 
“ Whether it was done on purpose, or 


nitered the startled Lady lea 


by bis marriage | 


| eiprocated 


|ashe shook bands 
| wieit at last? 


| pire end arecee and 
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that they bad « sens, and the gun went 
off accidentally and billed my father, no 
ome can tell, Afy seid she bad been in the 
woods at the of the house, and when 
she came tn fother lay dead, and Mr 
Lockdey was standing over bim. He said 
he bad beard the sho!t, end come ap jast 
im time to eee Kieberd fly from the house, 
hie shoes covered with bieod. He has 
never been heard of «ince; bat there is 
j0dgment of marder ont egeinet hiss ; aod 
the shawe and fear is killing his mother by 
ivebes 

“And Afy?” 

“The worst ia to come, myledy. Afy 
followed bim directly after the inquest 
and potbiog has Leen known sinese of 
| either of them. I wee taken ill, after ai! 

these stmeoka, with nervous fever, and Mins 
Carlyle took @are of me, and I have re 
meined with ber ever eince Thie was 
what | bad @ tell you, my lady, before 
you decided to take me into your service 

itis not every lady whe woald like to en 

gege one whose sister has tarned out so 
badly 

Lady laabel did not see that it conld 
make any difference, or that it ought to 
Khe said so, and then leaned beck in her 
chair and mused 

** What dreas, my lady?” 

| “Joyee, what was thet I heard yon and 

| Soman gomiping over at the door? Lady 
Inal) | suddenly asked ‘* About Mies Hare 
giving me a bowl of poison. HKomething 
in the dramatic line, A on would be = You 
should tell Rosan pot to make her whispers 
wo loud,” 

* It was only « bit of nonsense, my lady 
Toeee ignorant servants will talk, and 
every one at Weet Lynne knew Miss Bar- 
bare was in love with Mr. Carlyle. Bat I 
dunt fancy she would have been the one 
to make him happy, with all her love.” 

A bot flash passed over the brow of Lady 
Inalol ; a sensation very like jealousy flew 
to ber heart. No woman likes to hear of 
anothers being, or having been, attached 
to ber hasband. « doubt always arises 
whether the feeling may not have been re- 


Lady Isabel descended. Hhe wore « cost 
ly black lace dreas, ita low body and 
sleeves trimmed with as costly white; and 
ornaments of jet. Khe looked inex - 
tly beantifal, and Harbare camel tae 
her with a feeling of siuking jealousy ; 
from her beauty, from her attire, even 
from the fine, soft handkerobief, which 
displayed the badge of ber rank —the coro. 
net of an earls danghter. Harbara looked 
well, too, she was ia a light blue silk robe, 
and ber pretty cheeks were damask with 
her minds cxsitement. Oo ber neck she 
wore the gold chain given ber by Mr. Oar. 
lyle strange that she had not discarded 
that 

They stood together at the window, look- 
ing at Mr. Carlyle aa he came up the ave- 
noe. He saw them, and . Lady 
Inabel watobed the damask cheeks tarn to 
crimeon at sight of him. 

** How do you do, Barbara?” be oried, 
**Oome to pay us a 
You have been rather tard 
over it. And how are you, my darling?" 
he whispered, bending over bia wife; but 
the missed his kiss of greeting. Well, 


- —— . 7 
- 





ho she was, for she entered a moment feeling, I can only express to you my deep whether Mr Cartyle bed put himself very 


after, her voice raised in anger at the gar 
dener, who had 4 her order, and 
obeyed the wishes of Lady laabel. 

The evening wore on to ten, and as the 
timepiece struck the honr, Barbara rose 
trom ber chair ie en azement, 

** 1 4id pot think it was solate, Harely 
| ome one most have come for me.” 

‘IT will inquire,” was Lady leabe!ls an 
ewer, and Mr, Carlyle toedbed the tell 
Nu ape bad come for Miss Hare 

** Then I fear 1 must trouble Peter, 
cried Barbara, “ Mamma may be gone to 
rest, tired, and papa most have —- 
me It woald never do for meto got 
out,” abe gayly added. 

“Ae you were one night before,” said 
Mr Carlyle, significantly. 

Hie alluded to the night when Barbara 
was in the grove of trees with ber unforta 
pate brother, and Mr. Hare was on the 
point, anconscionaly, of locking bee ont 
Khe bad given Mr. Carlyle the history, but 
ite recollection now called ap a smart pain, 
and a change passed over ber face. 

‘Oh! don't, Archibald,” she attered, in 
the impulse of the moment; * Don't re- 
call it.” 

Inabel wondered. 








‘Can Peter take me? contianed Bar. 
| bara, 
*'T bad better take you,” said Mr. Car- 
lyle. ** Tt tn late.” 


Iiarbara’s heart beat at the words, it 
beat as she pot her things on—aea ahe said 
ood-night to Ledy Isabel aod Mies Car 
frie , it beat to throbbing as she went ont 
sith bim and took hiw arm. All jast as: 
used to be only that he was now the bus 
bend of another, Onaly! j 
It was « warm, lovely Jane night, not 
moonlight, bat bright with ite summer 
twilight went down the park into 
the road, w they cromed, and soon 
came to a stile, From that stile there led 
® path the fields which would pass 
the back of Jastics Hare's. Barbara stop 
ped at it. 


“Would you choose the field way to 
- Barbara? The grass will be damp, 
ia the longest way.” ‘ 

ae we shall escape the dust of the 
road.” 

o oh, wep well, if you profer it. It will 
not make three minutes difference.” 

‘He is very anxious to get home to 
ber!” mentally exclaimed Barbara, ‘1 | 
shall fiy ont upon him, presently, or my 
— y + ey a 

tr. Oarlyle crossed the stile, helped 
over Barbara, and then gave toe hes right 
arm agein. Hie had taken ber parasol, as 
oo a taken it the last night they had 
~—an elegant littlegarasol, 
thia, of blae silk and white lace, and he 
did not awitch the with it. That 
night was present to B ra now, with all 
ite words and its delasive hopes; terribly 
present to her was their bitter e . 

There are women of warm, teapalsive | 
temperaments, who oan scarcely help, in 
certain moments of highly w: t excite 
ment, o m the bounds of natare 
and decorum, and giving the reine to 
temper, tongue and imaginati king 
& soene, in short. Harbara had been work. 
ing herself up into thin state daring the 


| 














would she bave bad bim give it ber in pab 
le’ No. bat she was in the mood to po 
tice the oulssion 

Dinner over, Misa Carlyle begniled bar- 
bara ont of door Harbara wonld far | 
rather bave remained iu bis presence, Of 
course they discussed Ladw Inabel 

** How do you like ber’ abruptly asked 
Hartare, alluding tu Lady Ieabel 

** Metter than | thonght | shonld,” ee 
knowledged Miss GCaille. * lbad ex 

enAat.- as 

he ihe Teatie 
qaite wrepped up in Archibald and watches 
for bia coming home lke a cal watches for 
amouse. She is dall without him * 

Rarbara compelled her meuner to tadif 
ference L suppose it te netaral | 

* L euppose it is albeurd,” was the retort ! 
of Mies Carlyle. ‘1 give them little of my 
company, especially in an evening. They 
go strolling out together, of she sings to 
him, be hanging over her as if she were 
weld. to jadge by appearances, she ta 
more precious to Lim than any gold that 
ever wan coined into money tell yoa 
what Leaw last night) Archibald had what 
he ta not often subject to, a severe head 
ache, and! he went in the neat room after 
dinner, and lay on the sofa She carried a 
eop of tea to him, and never came back, 
leaving ber own on the table till it was per 
feetly cold I pashed open the door to tell 
ber © loere was my lady's cambric 
handkerchief, soaked tn eau-de ( dogne, 
lying om his forehead; and there was my 
lady herself, kneeling down and looking at 
him, be with hie arm thrown round her 
there Now | just ask yon, Tarbara, 
whether theres any sense in fadding with 
a wan like that? If ever he did have a 
headache before he was married, I used to 
mia him up a good dove of salta and senna 
and tell hia: to goto Led early and sleep 
the pain off 

Harbeara mace no reply 
her face from Mine Carlyle 


wate Fr was fr 


but she tarned 


On Varbera’e retarn to the bonse, ahe 
found that Mr. Carlyle ant Lady Teale 
were in an ed) inti g roon ut the piane, 
etal Parbare bed an opportunity of hearing 
that sweet voles She did as Miss Carlyle 

fomsed to have Cone, pushed open the 
floor between the teo roonm, and looked 
ih It wee the tailight hour, almost too 
doek t) oe Deut wba nld distinguish 
Imatol seatest at the p at aod Mr Carlyle 
satcling behind her She was singling one 

f the bellads from the opera f the ** Ho 
he ian (ir * When otber ips 

Why » you like that sen, so mach 
Arelbiball be asked, when she had 
tational it 

“IT dont know I newer liked it so mach 
antil | beard it from you 

** 1 wonder if they are cone tn. Shall we 
go inte the next roon 

‘Just this one Oret thie translation 
from the German ‘"Twere vain to tell 


thee all I feel. There's real aiusic tn that 
mwohe 

‘Yea, there ia Do you know, Archi 
bald, your taste is just like papas He 
liked all these quiet, imaginative songs, 
and so do you. And so dol,” sabe langh 
ingly added, ‘if I must speak the trath.” 

Khe coased, and began the song, singing 


tone, the chords of the ecoompaniment, at 
ite copelasion, dying off gradually into «i- 
lence 

loere, Archibeld, 1 am sare I have 
sung You ten songs at least,” she said, lean 
ing ber head beck against bim, and look. 
ing at him from ber opturned face. * You 
— to pay me 

oe did pay her belding the dear face 
to him, and taking from it some impas- 
sioned kisses = arbara tarued to the win- 
dow, os low moan of pain escaping ber, as 


However, one she pressed her forebead on one of its | in bis straightforward trath 
paves, and looked forth at the dasky | 


night. Isabel came in on her husband's 
arm. 

“Are you here alone, Miss Hare? I 
really beg your pardon. 1 supposed you 
Were with Mise Carlyle.” 

* Where is Cor Parbara *” 

**T have jast come in,” was Barbara's 
‘reply. “I dose any the is following me.” 


whole evening. Tae sffection of Isabel 
for her husband, her votoce, his caresses 
seen through the half-open doors—had | 
maddened her, She felt it impossible to | 
restrain her excitement. 

Mr. Oarlylo walked on, atterly anoon- 


jsoluns that @ storm was brewing. More 


than that, he waa anoonscious of having 
given cause for one, and dashed into an | 
indifferent, common place topic, in the | 
most provoking manner. 


. “* Whes goes 


Ihere was noreply. Barbara waa ewoll 
jog and panting, aud trying to keep her 
emotion down Mr. Oartyle tried again 

* Harbara, I asked you which day your 
papa cute hia hay 

Sullno reply. Barbara was literally in 
capable of making one, The steam of ex 
citement was ou, nearly to ite highest | 
pitoh. Hor throat was working, the mnacles | 
of ber mouth began to twitch and a con. 
valsive sob, of what sounded like it, broke 
from her. Mr. Carlyle turned his bead 
hastily 

“ Bathara! are you ill? What im it?” 

On it came, passion, temper, wrongs 
and nervonsness, all botling over together, 
She shrieked, she sobbed, ahe wasin strong 
hysterion Mr. Carlyle balf carried, half. | 
dragged her to the seoond atile, and placed 
her against if, his arm supporting ber 
and an old cow and two calves, wondering 
what the distarhance conld mean at that 
sober time of nicht, walked up and stared 
at them 

Harbara struggled with her emotion 
struggled manfally- and the sobs and the 
shrieks subsided, not the exottement or 
the passion. She pat away hit arm, and 
stead with her back to the atile, leaning 
againet it, Me Cartyle felt inclined to fly 
to the pond for water, bat he had nothing 
bat his bat to get it in 


“Are you better, Narbara? What can 
have caused it?” 

“What can bave caused it?” she barst 
forth, giving fall swing to the reina, and 


forgetting everything “You can ask me 


that? 


Mr Carlyle was atrnek daw! bat by 
sone trerolioable laws of ayo pathy, a dim 
and very onpleasant consciousness of the 


truth beyan to steal over hic 
“1 don't noderstand you, Rarbara If 


f bave offended you in any way, | am troly 
sorry 

* Traly sorry, no doubt’ waa the re- 
tort, the sobs ard the shrieks ayain alarm 


Daly near “What do you care for me ? 
If 1 yo ander the sod to morrow,” stamp 
ing no owith her foot, “you have your wife 
to care for. what am I?" : 

“Tash! he interposed, glancing roand, 
more mindfal for ber than ahe was for her 
acl? 

‘Hash, yes’ You would lke me to 
bush, what is my misery to vou’ TI wonld 
rather be in my grave, Archibald Carlyle, 
than endure the life 1 have led since you 
married her. My pain is greater than I 
well Know bow to bear.’ 

* Loannot affect to misunderstand you,” 
he said, feeling more ata nonplas than he 
had felt for wany a dav, and beartily wisb- 
ing the whole fowale creation, save Tsabel, 
*But, my dear Barbara, I 

never gave you cause to think I~that I— 
eared for you more than I did care.” 
‘Never gave me cause!” she gasped. 
“When you®have been coming to our 
| house constantly, almost like my shadow ; 
when yoa gave we this’ —dashing open her 
mantle, and holding up the locket to his 
view, “‘ when you have been more inti- 
mate with me than a brother.” 
| Stay, Barbara. There it is —a brother. 
I have bees nothing else; it never oocar- 
red to me to be anything else,” he added, 


** Ay, as @ brother, nothing else'” and 
her volee rose once more with her excite. 
ment; it seemed that she con!d not long 
control it, ‘* What cared you for my feel. 
ings ? what recked you that you gained my 
love?” 

** Barbara, hash !" be implored; ‘‘ do be 
| calm and reasonable. If 1 ever gave you 
' cause to think I regarded you with deeper 





| years to come, in my old age, I sball still | 
| be nothing but Barbara Hare.’ 
| 


conoluding thoaght. 


regret, my repentance, and assure you it 
wae done anoonscioasly ~ 

be was growing cslmer, The eo 

her face «till and white. 
Mr. Carlyle. 

* You treated me ill in showing signe of 
love, if you felt it pot. Why jou kiss 
mer” 

** 1 kissed you as I might kiss a cicter— 
or perhaps as «@ pretty girl; man likes to 
do so. The close terms on which our 
families have lived, ¢xensed, if it did pot 
jastify, a degree of familiarity that might 
bave he unseemly ia —” 

** You peed net tell me that,” in- 
terrapted Barbara. ** Had it been « stran- 
ger who hed won my love and then thrown 
me from bias, do you suppose I would 
bave reproached bim as I am now reproach 
jag pou? No: f would have died ratber 
than he should bave snxpected it. If she 


had not come between us, should you have | 


loved me?!" 

“ Do not pursue this onthankfal topic,’ 
be besonght, almost wishing the staring 
cow would ran away with her 

** | ask you, should you have loved me?’ 
persisted Barbara, ing ber baudker 
chief over her ashy ~“ 

‘I don't know. How can I know? 
I not say to you, Barbara, that I only 
thought of you as « friend,a sister’ I 
cannot tell what might have been |” 


‘I could bear it be'ter, bat that it was | 


known,” she marmared. * All West Lynne 


| had coupled ue together in their prying | the trath—that all these miserable com 
| gonaip, and they have only pity to cast on | plaiats were bat the 
I would far rather you bad kill. | 


me how 
ed me, Arobibald.’ 

** 1 can but express to you my deep re- 
gret,” be repeated. ‘I can my ty ~ you 
will soon forget it all. Let the remem- 
brance of this conversation pass away with 
to-night; let us still be to each rae 
friends—as brother and sister. Believe 
me," he concladed, in a deeper tone, ** the 
confession bas not you in my 
estimation.” 

Hie made a movement as if he would get 
over the atile, bot Barbara did not stir ; 
the tears were silently coursing down her 
pallid face. At that mowent there was an 
interruption. 

* Ia that you, Mies Rarbara ?” 

Barbara started as if she bad been abot. 
On the other side of the stile stood Wilson, 
their upper maid. How long might she have 
been there? She began to explain that 
Mr. Hare had sent Jasper out, and Mrs. 
Hare had thought it better to wait no lon- 
ger for the man's retarn, so had d 
ed her, Wilson, fur Miss Barbara. Mr. 
Carlyle got over the stile, and handed over 
Miss Barbara. 

** You need not come any farther now,” 
she said to hiw, in a low tone. | 

**[ shall see you home,” was his reply ; 
and he held out his arm. Barbara took it. 

They walked on in silence. Arrived at 
the back gate of the grove, which gave 
entrance to the kitchen garden, Wi 
wont forward. Mr. Carlyle took both Bar- 
bara » hands ia bis. 

** vod night, Barbara. God bleas you.” 

She had had time for reflection; aud the 
excitement gone, she saw her outbreak in 
all its shame and folly, Mr, Carlyle no- 
tioed how subdued and white she looked. 
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aatisfactory to you and Lady 


Isabel to 
| mach oat of the way to marry her; whether know that it was baptized.” 
it bed entailed on bi@m an expense and a “TI thank you—I thank you,” said Mr. 


atyle of living he would got otherwise have Carlyle, g bts hand ip bis inetpres- 
| deemed himeeclf jastified ig affording. Lord sible relief. ** shall be semt for.” 
Monot Severn's reply was an anfortauate “You jamped to the conclasion that 
one. bia qptnian aaah © bod, be said; | your wifes soul was flitting. Please God, 
and thet bel on te feel tetal to | abe may yet live to bear yee ether chil. 

| bim for bis Se night os obs dren, if this one does dis.” 

lintened, apd from thenceforth ined | ** Pleare God!" was the inward aspira. 


bt + with Mias Carlyle. tion of Mr. Carl 

hoia end sensitive by nature than ** Carlyle,” the Ts: 2 ma. 
many wouki believe or can _ reated | sing sort of tone, as be bis band on 
19 seclodion more aud y thea Mr. Oarlyle's shoulder, which hig own head 
falle to the general lot of poors’ daughters, | scarcely reached, “I am sometimes at 


i 


aod completely inexperienced, Isabel was beds, where the clergyman is sent 
unit to battic with the world, totally unfit ote, ‘tas tn taunt Oo oe 
to battle with Miss Carlyle. The penviless| spirit; and I am tempted to aa myself 
| state In which ghe was left at hor fathers | what good another map, be 
death ; the wast of a bome, save that ac- | be, can do at the twelfth boar, ac. 
corded her at Castle Marling, even the | counts have not been made up previoasly ?” 
hnodred.pound note left in ber hand by It was bard upon midday. The Reverend 
Mr. Carlyle, all bad imbued ber with a| Mr. Little, Mr. Carlyle, and Miss Carlyle 
| deep consciousness of hamiliation; and, were gathered in the dressing-room, round 
| far from rebelling at or despising the amall | a table, on which stood a rich china bowl, 
establishment (oomperatively speaking) | containing water for the baptiem. Joyce, 
provided for her by Mr Carlyle, she felt | her pale face working with emotion, came 
| thavkfal to him for it. Bat to be told con. | into the room, carrying what looked like 
tinually that this was more thaf he could | buodle of flannel. Little cared Mr. Car. 
afford, that she was in fact a blight upon | lyle for that bundle, in comparison with 


Do | 


bist prospects, was epongh to turn ber beart 
| to bitterness Ob, that she had had the 
j courage to speak out openly to hes bas- 
| band! that he mizbt, by a single word of 
earnest love and assurance, have taken the 
| weight from ber beart, and rejoiced it with 


bantoms of his nar- 
row-mioded sister. Bat Isabel never did ; 
| when Mies ( orny lapsed into her grambling 
mood, she would bear in silence, or gently 
bend her aching forehead in her hands, 
never retorting. 

Never before Mr. Carlyle, was the lady's 
temper vented upon her ; plenty fell to his 
own sbare when he and bis sister were 
alone; and he had t mo at d 
to the sort of thing all his life, had 
used to it, like the evls do to skinning, that 
it went, as the saying rans, in at one ear 
and ont at the other, making no im- 
pression ; be never dreaut that lsabel also 
received her portion. 

It was @ morning early in April. Joyoe 
sat, in its gray dawn, over a large fire in 
the ag-room of Lady Isabel Carlyle, 
her hands clasped to pain, and the tears 
coursing down her cheeks. Joyce was 
ee she bad had some experience 
in iimess; bat illness of this nature she 
I witnessed, and she was fer- 
vently never to witness it again. 
In ee kilns room lay Lady Isabel, 
sick nearly unto death. 

The door from the corridor softly opened, 
and Miss Carlyle entered. She had pro- 
bably never walked with so gentle a step 
in all her life, and she had got a thick 
wadded mantle over her head and eara 
Down she sat in a chair quite meekly, and 
Joyoe saw that her face looked as yray as 
the early dawn. 

** Joyoe,” whispered she, ‘ is there dan- 





bis care for hia wife. 

**Joyoe,” he whispered, “is it well, 
atill ?" 

** I believe so, sir.” 

The service commenced. The olergy- 
man took the child. ‘‘ What name?” he 


asked. 

Mr. — had never thonght about the 
Dawe athe replied, pretty promptly— 

** William ;” fer be cae 7 fh ae yo 
revered and loved by Lady Isabel. 

The minister dipped his fegers in the 
water, Joyce interrupted, in much confu- 


sion, looking at her master. 
** It ia w little fie sir. I beg par- 
don. I'm sure | thought I aaid so ; 


bat I'm florried as I never was before.” 

There was a pause, and then the minis. 
ter spoke again. ‘* Name this child.” 

** Isabel Lucy,” said Mr. Carl Upon 
which « strange sort of resentful aniff was 
heard from Miss Corny. She had probably 
thought to hear him mention her own; buat 
he had named it after his wife and his 
mother. 

Mr. Carlyle was not allowed to see his 
wife until evening. His eyelashes glis- 
tened, as he looked down at Sen. Bhe 
tected bis emotion, and a faint smile 
parted her lips. 

**I fear I bore it badly, Archibald ; bat 
let us be thankfal that it is over. How 
thankfal none can know, save those who 
have gone through it.” 

** IT think they can,” he murmured. “I 
never knew what thankfalnoesa was antil 
this day.” 

** That the baby is safe ?” 

oe are wafe, my darling ; safe 
and #pa to me, Isabel,” he whiv ered, 
hiding his face upon hers. ‘‘ J ne. .., until 
to-day, knew what prayer was—the prayer 
of a beart in ita gore need.” 





ger? 
**Ohb, ma'am, I trnxt not! Bat it’s hard 
to witness, and it must be awfn! to beer * 
“It ia our common carae Jesoe. You 
and I may congre* sarselves that we 
have not Jou to encounter it Joyoo,” 





**Lthink I have been mad,” she groan- 
ed. ‘I must have been mad to say whet 
i did. Forget that it was avieset 
ty id you I won! ? 
wite? abe peated? me to--to your | 


** Barbara!” 
“Thank your (Good night.” | 
Baktowell redained ber bands. “Ina 


ny ‘ short time, Barllara, 1 trust you will flad 
dodo Stay. | one more worthy to receive your love than 
pelea ity, may ew i , 


I have been 
** Never,” she impulsively anewered. ‘I 
do not love and forget so lightly. In the 


Mr. Carlyle walked away in a ft of mons 
ing ‘The revelation hal given bim pain 
(aud possibly a little bit of flattery imto | 
the bargain) for be was fond of pretty 
Barbara. Fond in bis way; not in hers; | 


| pot with the sort of fondness be felt for | 


his wife. He axked his conscience whether | 


his manner to her in the past days had | press for Dr. Martin! 


been a tinge warmer than we bestow upon | 
a wiator, and he decided that it might bave | 
been, but he moat certainly bad never cast 
& suspicion to the mischief it waa doing | 
‘IT beartily hope sbe ll soon flad some- 
body to her liking, and forget me," was bis | 
“As to living and | 
dying Barbara Hare, thats all moonshine ; | 
the sentimental rabbish that girls like | 


to 

** Archibald '” 

He was passing the very last tree in the 
park, the nearest to his house, and the in 
terruption came from a dark form standing 
ander it 

** In it you, my dearest ;' 

**I came out to meet you. 
not been very long ? 

I think | have,” 
drew bis wife to bia side, and walked on 
with her * We met one of the servants 
at the second stile, but I went all the way.” | 

“You bave been intimate with the | 

lares !" 

**Qaite so Cornelia is related to them.” 

* Do you think Barbara pretty ?" 

Very ” 

* Theu—intimate as you were-—I wonder 
you never fell in love with her.’ 

“ Mr. Carlyle langhed; a very conscious 
laugh, considering ibe recent interview. | 

* Did you, Archibald ? 

Toe words were spoken in a low tone, 
almost, or he fancied it, a tone of emotion, 
and he looked at ber in amazement. * Did 
I what, Isabel?” 

** Yon never loved Rarbara Here? 

**Lowed ber? What is your heed ran 
ning on, Isabel’ 1 never loved but one 
and that one | made my own, my cherished 
wife.” 


Have you | 


he answered, as be 


CHAPTER xvi 
MISS CARLYLE —I8snEL UNBAPPY, 


Avother year came in 


| other Obristian would.’ 


| next room. Miss Carlyle rose, and a fanci- 


| shivering 


she tied, after a pause, ‘I trast there's 
no danger ; I should not lke ber to die.” 

Mies Carlyle spoke in a low, dread tone 
Was she fearing that if her poor youug 
sister-in-law did die, a weight wonld rest 
on ber own conscience for all time? 
a heavy, ever present weight, whispering 
that she might have rendered her short 
year of marriage more happy, bad she 
chosen; and that she had not so chosen, 
but had deliberately steeled every crevice 
of ber beart ther? Very probably; 
she looked anxions and apprehensive in 
the morning's twilight 

** If there's danger, Joyoe—" 

“Why do you think there's danger, 
ma'am ?' interrupted Joyoe. ‘Are other 
people pot as ill as this?” 

**It in to be hoped they are not,” re- 
joined Mias Carlyle. ‘* And why is the ex- 
press gone to _Lynneborough for Dr. Mar- 
tin? 

Up started Joyoe, awestrack. 
Oh, ma'am ! 
sent it? When did it go?’ 

“All I know is, that it's gone. Mr. 
Waiowright went to your master, and he 
came out of bis room and sent Jobn gal 
loping to the telegraph office at Weat 
Lynne; where could your ears have been, 
not te hear the horse tearing off? I heard 
it, | know that, and a nice fright it put me 
in, I went to Mr. Oarlyle’s rvom to ask 
what was amias, and he said be did not 
know bimeeif; nothing, he hoped And 
then be shnt bis door again ia my face, in- 
stead of stopping to »peak to me as any 


“An ex- 
Who 


Joyoe did not anawer; she waa faint 
with apprehension; and there was a si- 
lence, broken only by the sounds from the 
fal person might have thought she was 

**T oan't stand this, Joyce; I shall go. 
If they want coffee, or anything of that, it 
oan be sent here. Ask.” 

‘I will presently; in a few minutes,’ 
answered Joyce, with a real shiver. ** You | 





tered, in apprehension, as Miss Carlyle be- 
gan to steal on tiptoe to the inner door, 
and Joyoe had a lively consciousness that 
ber sight woald not be an agreeable one to 
Lady Isabel. *‘‘ They want the room free ; | 
they sent me ont ” | 
‘Not I,’ answered Miss Corny. “I1) 
could do no good; and those who cannot, | 
are better away } 
**Jast what Mr. Wainwright said, when | 

he dismissed me, mormared Joyoe. And | 
Misa Oarlgle finally passed into the corri- | 
dur and withdrew. | 
Joyee sat on; it seemed to her an inter- | 

| minable time. And then she beard the ar- | 
| rival of Dr. Martin . heard biw go into the | 
|mext room. By and by Mr. Wainerigtt | 
came oat of it, Into the room where Joyce | 
was sitting Her tongue clove to the roof | 
of her month, and before she could bring | 





have been altogether happy bat for Mins | be bad passed throngh it 


Carlyle; that lady still inflicted her pre- | 
sence upon Ext Lynne, and made the bane | apartment where be expected to 


of ita bonsehold. She deferred oatwardly 
to Lady Isabel as the mistress; but the 
real mistress was berself, Isabel little more 
than an automaton. Her impulses were 
ocbecked, her wishes frastrated, her actions 
tacitly condemned by the imperionaly- 
willed Mise Carlyle. Poor leabel, with her 


Mr. Wainwright was on his way to the 


fod Mr. ' 
Carlyle. The latter was pacing it; he bad | 
so paoed it all the night. His pale face | 


flushed as the surgeon entered. 

* Yon have little mercy on my suspense, 
| Waiowright. Dr. Martin has been bere | 
| these twenty minutes. What docs he 
| may?" 


|® mascner, be under her. 


refined man ere and her timid and sensi.| ** Well, be cannot say any more than | | 
tive temperament, bad no chance against | did. The symptoms ere critical, bat he 
the strong-mioded woman, and she was in | hopes she will do well. There's nothing for 
a state of galling subjection in her own it but patience.” 
house. | Mr. Carlyle resumed his weary walk. 
Not a Gay bat Miss Carlyle, by! ‘I come now to suggest that you abould | 
dint of hin’s and inuendoes, contrived to | send for Little, In these panes 
impress upon Lady Isabel the unfortanate | canes—" 
blow to his own interests that Mr Carlyle's! The speech was interrnpted by a ery | 
marriage bad been, the rainous expense | from Mr. Carlyle, balf horror, half-de- | 
she bad entailed upon the family. It !@pair. For the Reverend Mr. Little was | 
strack s cowplete cbill to Isabel's heart, the incumbent of St. Jade's, and his ap- 
and sbe became painfelly reseed with | prebensions had floen—he hardly knew 
the incabas she mast be to Mr. a: to what they hed not flown. i 
no far as hie pocket was concerned rd} ‘Not for your wife,” bastily rejoined | 
Moant Severn, with bis little son, had paid | the surgeon—*“ what good should a ciergy- | 





them a short visit af Christmas, and Isabel men do to her? I spoke on the 
had asked him, apparently with unconcern, ‘the child. Should it not live, it 


“Have you written to Lord Mount 
Severn?’ she asked after a while. 

** This afternoon,” he replied. 

“Why did you give baby my name— 
Isabel ?” 

**Do you think I could have given it a 
prettier ons? on't.’ 

** Why do you not bring a chair and sit 
down by me?” 

He smiled and shook his head. *‘‘I wish 
Imight. Bat they limited my stay with 
you to four mina’es, and Wainwright has 
posted himself ontaide the door, with his 
watch in his hand.” 

Qaite true. There atood the carefal sur- 
goon, and the short interview was over al- 
most as soon as it had begun. 

The baby lived, and appeared likely to 
live, and of course the next thing was to 
look oat for a maid for it. Isabel did pot 
get strong very quickly. Fever and weak- 
vess had a struggle with each other and 
with her. One day, whon she was dressing 
and sitting in her easy-chair, Miss Carlyle 
entered. 

**Of all the servants in the neighbor- 
hood, who should you suppose is come up 
after the place of nurse ?’ 

** Indeed I cannot guess.” 

** Why, Wilson, Mra. Hare's maid. Three 
years and five months she has been with 
them, and now leaves in consequence of a 
fall cut with Barbara. Will you see her?” 

“In she likely to suit? Is she a good 
servant?" 

“She's not a bad servant, ac servants 
8°,” responded Mias Carlyle. ** She's steady 
and respectable; bat she has got a tongue 
as long as from here to Lynneborough. 

‘**That won't bart baby,” said Lady 
Isabel. ‘‘Bat if she has lived as lady's 
maid, she probably does not anderstand 
the care of infants.” 

** Yea, she does. She was upper narse 
at Squire Pioner's, before going to Mra. 
Hares. Five years she lived there.” 

** I will see her,” said Lady Isabel. 

Miss Carlyle left the room to send the 
= in, bat came back first alone. 

** Mind, Lady Isabel, don't a engage 
her. If she's likely to suit son, let her 
come again for the avewer, and meanwhile 
I will go down to Mrs. Hare's, and learn 
the ins and outs of her leaving. It is all 
very plausible for her to pat it upon Bar- 


| are not going in, are you, ma’am ?” she ut. | bara, but that is only one side of the qnes- 
| tion 


liefore engagivg ber, it may be well 
to hear the otler.’ 

Of course this was but right. Isabel ac- 
qniesced, and the servant was introduced ; 
a tall, pleasant-looking woman, with black 
eyes. Lady Isabel inquired why she was 
leaving Mrs. Hare's. 

** My lady, it is throngh Mise Barbara's 
temper. Latterly—oh, for this year past, 
nothing has pleased ber; she bas grown 
nearly as imperious as the justice himself. 
I have threatened many times to leave, and 


| last evening we came to another outbreak, 


and | left this morning.” 

** Left entirely ? 

* Yen. my lady. Miss Barbara provoked 
me #0, that I said last night I would leave 
as s00n as breakfast was over. And I did 
so. I should be very glad to take your 
sitnation, my lady, if you would please to 


Isabel wonld | oat the ominous words, ** Is there danger?” | try me." 


* You bave been the upper maid at Mrs. 
Hare's?” 

** Ob, yea, my lady.” 

** Then possibly this atuation might not 
suit you so well as you imagine. Joyce is 
the upper servant here, and you 
I have great 
confidence in Joyce ; and in case of my ill- 
bess or absence, Joyce would superintend 
the nursery.” 

“IT should not mind that,” was the ap- 
ao og answer. ‘* We all like Joyoe, my 

y.” 

A few more questions, and then the girl 
was told to come again in the evening for 
her answer. Miss Carlyle went to the 
Grove for the ** ins and outs” of the affair, 
when Mrs. Hare frankly stated that abe 
bad nothing to urge against Wilson, save 
ber hasty manner of leaving, and believed 
the obief blame to be dae to Barbara. 
Wilson, therefore, was engaged, and was 
to enter upon her new service the follow- 

morning 

the afternoon succeeding te it, Isabel 
was lying on the sofa in her bed room, 
asleep, as was supposed. In point of fact, 
she was in that state, half asleep, half 


































































from weakness and fever know only too 
well. Saddenly she was aroceed from it 
by hearing ber own name mentioned in the 
adjoining room, where sat Joyoe and Wil 
sou, the latter holding the sleeping infant 
on her knee, the former sewing, the door 
between the roome being sjar 

** How ill she does look,’ observed Wil- 


son. 
** Who ?” eaked Joyoe. 

‘Her ladyebip. She looks just as if 
she'd never get over it.” i 
“Bhe is getting over it quickly now, 
returned Joyce. “If you had seen her a 
week ago, you would not say she was look- 
ing ill pow, speaking in comparison. ; 

** My goodness! woald not somebody's 
hopes be up again if anything should bap- 
” 


rn Nonsense!" crosaly returned Joyce. 

“You may ory out ‘nonsense’ forever, 
Joyoe, but they would,” went on Wilson 
**And she would snap him ap to a dead 
certainty ; she'd never let bim escape her 
a second time. She is as mach io love with 
him as she ever was.” 

** It wae all talk and fancy,” said Joyoe. 
** West Lynne must be busy. Mr. Carlyle 
never cared for her.” 

* That's more than you know. I have 
seen a little, Joyce; I have seen him kiss 
her.” 

“A pack of rubbish!” remarked Joyoe. 
** That tell nothing.” 
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topics at East Lynne, I shall inform my 
lady that you are unsuitable for the situa 
tion.” 

**T dare say |” 

*““Aod you know that when I make ap 
my mind to do a thing I do it, ' continued 
Joyce. ‘* Miss Carlyle may well say you 
havo the longest tongue in Weat Lynne ; 
bat you might have the grace to know that 
this sabject is one more ansyitalle to it 
than another, whether you are eating Mr. 
Hare's bread, or whether you are eating 
Mr Oarlyles, Another word, Wilson ; it 
appears to me that you have been carrying 
oo « prying system in Mre. Hare® boase— 
do net attempt seach a thing in thix.” 

* You were always one of the straight. 
laced sort, Joyce,” cried Wileon, langhing 
good-bumorediy. * Bat now I bave had my 
say oat, I shall stop; and you need not 
fear I should be such a simpleton as to go 
prattling of this kind of thing to the ser- 
vants.” 

Now jast fancy this conversation pene- 
trating to Lady laabel! She heard it every 
word. It ia all very well to oppose the 
argument, ** Who attends to the gossip of 
servants?” Let me tell you it depends 
upon what the eal ject may be, whether the 
gossip is attended to or not. It might not, 
and indeed would not, have made so great 
an impression apon ber bad she been in 
strong health, but she was weak, feverish, 
and in a state of partial delirium ; and she 
hastily took ap the idea that Archibald | 


I don't say it does. There's not a | Carlyle had never loved her, that he had 
oung man living but what's fond of asly | admired ber and made ber bis wife in his 


Cine in the dark, if he can get it. He gave 
her that locket and obain she wears.” 

**Who wears?” retorted Joyce, deter- 
mined not graciously to countenance the 
sabject. ** 1 don't want to hear anything 
aboat it.” 

*** Who,’ now! Why, Miss Barbara. She 
hes hardly bad it off ber neck since; my 
belief in, she wears it in ber sleep.” 

** More simpleton ” petarned Joyce. 

‘*The night before be left West Lynne 
to marry Lady Isabel—and didn't the news 
come upon us like a thander- !— Mine 
Barbara had been at Miss Carlyle s, and he 
brought her home. A lovely night it was, 
the moon rising, and nearly as light as 
day. He somehow broke her parasol in 
coming home, and when they got to our 
gate there was a love scene.” 

** Were you a third in it?’ sarcastically 
demanded Joyoe. 

** Yes—without meaning to be. It was 
a regular love scene ; { could hear enough 
for that. If ever anybody thought to be 
Mra. Carlyle, Barbara Hare did that night.” 

** Why, you great baby! You have just 
said it wan the night before he went to get 
married!” 

**1 don't care, she did. After he was 
gone, I saw her lift up ber hands and her 
face in ecstasy, ard say he could never 
know how much she loved him until she 
was his wife. Be you very sure, Joyoe, 
many a love passage had passed between 
them two; bat I suppose when my lady 
was thrown in bis way he conldnt resist 
her rank and her beanty, and the old love 
waa cast over. It is in the natare of man to 
be fickle, ‘specially those that can boast of 
their own good locks, like Mr. Uarlyle.” 

“ Mr. Carlyle’s not fickle.” 

“I can tell you some more yet. Two or 
three days after that, Mias Corny came np 
to our honse with the news of hia mar- 
riage. I was in wistress's bedroom, and 
they were in the room underneath, the 
windows open, and I heard Miss Corny 
tell the tale, for I was leaning out. Up 
came Miss Barbara upon an excuse and 
flew into ber rocm, and I went into the 
corridor. A few moments and I heard 
a noise—it was a sort of wail, or groan— 
and I opened the door softly, fearing she 
might be fainting. Joyce, if my heart 
never ached for anybody before, it ached 
then. She was lying on the floor, ber hands 
writhed together, and her poor face all white, 
like one in mortal agony. I'd have givens 
quarter's wages to be able to say a word of 
comfort to her; but I didn't dare inter. 
fere with such sorrow as that. I came out 
again, and shut the door without ber sce- 
ing me.” 

** How thorongbly stupid she must have 
been!" uttered Joyoe, **to go caring for 
one who did not care for her.” 

** 1 tell you, Joyce, you don't know that 
he did not care. You are as obstinate as 
the justice, and 1 wish to goodness you 
wouldn't interrapt me. They came up 
bere to pay the wedding visit—master, 
mistress and she, came in state in the 
grand chariot, with the coachman and Jas- 
per. 
you cannot fail to recollect it Miss Bar- 
bara remained bebind at East Lyune to 
spend the rest of the day.” 

**T remember it.” 


“Il was sent to fetch her home in the | 


evening, Jasper being ont. I came the 
field way; for the dust by the road was 


enough to smotber one, and at the last Isabel, she was more reprebensibly foolish 





If you have got any memory at all, | your mind.” 


awbition, bat that his heart had been given 
to Barbara Hare. 

A preity state of excitement she worked 
herself into as she lay there, jealousy aud 
fever, ay, and love too, playing prauk« 
with her brain. It was near the dianer 
hour, and when Mr. Carlyle entered, he was | 
startled to see ber; her pallid cheeks were 
baruing with a red hectic, and her —t 
glistened with fever. { 

** Iaabel, you are worse!" he uttered, as 
he approached ber with a quick step. 

She partially rose from the sofa, and 
clasped hold of him in her emotion 
**Oh, Archibald! Archibald!" sbe uttered, | 
**don't marry ber! I could not rest in my | 
grave.” 

Mr. Carlyle, in his pozzled astonishment, | 
believed her to be laburing under some | 
we hallucination, the result of | 
weakness. He set himself to soothe her, | 
bat it seemed that she coald pot be sooth. | 
ed. She barst into a storm of tears and 
began again—wild words. 

“She would illtreat my child; she 
would draw your love from it, and from 
my memory. Archibald, you must pot 
marry ber.” 

*You must be tpsaking from the in- 
fluence of a dream, isabel, he soothingly 
said; ** you bave been asleep, aad are not | 





yet awake. Be still, and recollection will | 
return to you. There, love; rest opon | 
me.’ 


*To think of ber as your wife brings | 
pain enough to hill me,” she continned to | 
reiterate. ** Promise we that you will not 
marry her; Archibald, prowire it! 

**T will promise you anything in reagon, 
he replied, bewildered with ber words, 
** bat 1 do not know what yon mean, There 
is no possibility of my warryiug any one, 
Inebel; you are my wife.” 

* But if I die? I may—you know I 
may; and wany think [ shall —do not let 
her naurp wy place.” 

**Indeed she shall not—whoever you 
may be talking of. What have you been 
dreaming? Who is it that is troubling 
your mind?" 

** Archibald, do you need to ask? Did | 
you love no one before you married me? 
Perhaps you have loved ber since— perhaps 
yon love her still?’ 

Mr. Carlyle began to discern ‘ method 
in ber wadness.” He changed his cheering | 
tone to one of grave earnestness, “Of | 
whom do you spewk, Isabel 7’ 

**Of Barbara Hare.” | 

He knitted his brow; he was both an- 
noyed 
bygone nonsense into hia wife's bead? He | 
qnitted the sofa, where he had been sup 
porting her, and stood upright before her, 
calm, dignified, almost suleman in bis seri- | 
onsness. 

‘Isabel, what notion yon can possibly 
have picked up about myself and Barbara | 
Hare, I am unable to conceive. I never | 
loved Barbara Hare: I never entertained | 
the faintest shadow of love for her ; either 
before my marriage or since. You most 
tell me what bas given rise to this idea in 





* Bat she loved you.” 

A moment's hesitation ; for, of course, 
Mr. Carlyle was conscious that she had ; 
bnt, taking all the circnmstances into con- 
sideration, wore especially how he learned 
the fact, he conld not, in honor, acknow 
ledge it even to bis wife. ‘“‘If it was so, 


stile but one, what do you think I came | than I should have given Barbara's good 


upon?” 

Joyce lifted her eyes. 
haps.” 

**IT came upon Mias Barbara and Mr. 
Carlyle. What bad passed nobody knows 
but themselves. She was leaving ber back 
against the stile, crying; low, soft sobs 
breaking from her, lke one might expect 
to hear from a breaking heart. It seemed 
as if she had been reproaching bim, as 
if some explapation bad passed, and I 
heard him say that from henceforth they 
could only be brother and sixter. I spoke 
soon, for fear they should see me, and Mr. 
Carlyle got over the stile. Miss Barbara 
said to him that he need not come any 
further, but he beld ont bis arm, and came 
with ber to our back gate. I went on then 
to open the door, and I saw bim with his 
head bent down to her, and ber two hauds 
beld in his. We don't know how it was 
between them, I tell you.” 

* At any rato, she is a downright fool to 
eufler berself to love him still!” uttered 
Joyoe, indignantly. 

**So abe is, but she does do it. She'll 
often steal oot to the gate about the time 
tbe knows be jl be passing, and watch bim 
by, not letting him see ber. It is nothing 
but her unbappiness, ber jealousy of Lady 
Isabel that makes ber cross. I ansure you, 
Joyce, in this past year she has so changed 
that «bes not like the same person. If 
Mr Carlyle should ever get tired of my 
lady, and—”" 

** Wilson,” harshly interrupted Joyce, 
“have the goodness to recollect yourself.” 

** What have I said now? Notbing bot 
truth. Men are sbamefally fickle, bos 
bands worse than sweethearts, and Im 
eure Im not thinking of anything wrong. 
Bat to go back to the argument that we 
began with—I say that if anything Lap- 
pened to my lady, Miss Barbara, as ture 
aa fate, would step into her shoes.” 

* Nothing is going to bappen to her,’ 
continned Joyce, with composure. 

** IT hope it is pot, now or later—-for the 
sake of this dear little incocent thing npoo 
iny lap,” went ow the undaunted Wilson. 
‘She wonld not make a very kind step- 
mother, for it is certain that where the 
first wife has been hated, ber children 
wont be loved. She would torn Mr. Car- 
lyle »gainst them—” 

“I tell you whet it is, Wilson,” inter- 
ropted Joyce, ina firm, anmistaksble tone, 
“if you think to pureve those sort of 


“A apake, per- 


sense credit for; a woman may almost as 
well lose berseif, a4 suffer berself to love, 
unsonght. If she did give her love to me, 
I can only say I was entirely unconacions 
of it. Believe me, you have as mnch 


|eanse to be jealons of Cornelia, as you 


bave of Barbara Hare.” 

An impnise rese within her that she 
would tell bim a'l; the few worda dropped 
by Susan avd Joyce twelve months before, 
the conversation she had jnst overheard 
bnt in that moment of renewed cor fidence, | 
it did appear to ber that she must have 
been very foolish tu attach importance to 
it—that a sort of humiliation, in listening 
to the converse of servants, was reflected 
on her, and she remained silent. 

There never was a passion in this world, 
there never will be one, so fantastic, so 
delusive, so powerfal as jealonsy Mr 
Carlyle dismissed the episode from his 
thonghts; ne believed bia wife's emotion 
to bave arisen simply from a feveriab 


‘dream, end never sapposed but that, with 


the dream, recollection would pass 
away from ber. Not a0, Implicttly rely 
ing upon her husband's words at the mo 
ment, feeling quite ashamed at Ler own 
suspicion, Lady Ixab:! afterward suffered 
the nnbapypy fear to regain its influence 
the ill-starred revelations of Wilson re 
asserted their power, overmastering the 
denial of Mr. Carlyle. Shakspeare call« 
jealousy yellow and green; I think it may 
be called black and white, for it most 
assuredly views white ax biack, and black 
as white. The most fercifal sarmiaes 
wear the aspect of truth, the greatest 
improbebilities appear as consistent reali- 
ties. Not another wort said Isabel to her 
busband; and the fecling— you will under 
stand this if you have ever been foolish 
enongh to enn yourself in ita delights 
only cansed ber to grow more attacued to 
bim, to be more eager for bia love. Bat 
certain it is that Barbara Hare dwelt on 
ber heart like an incobos. 
(To be nued in our nest, Commence in \ 
— 3 

Tar Dirrenesce — A lady teacher in one 
of the primary d+ partments of a ocvllege 
recently, while trying to impress on the 
minds of a juvemie class the difference 
between the boo an and eatimal coupom: 
tion, asked, ** What are we ali made of * 
‘Dost,’ was the very prompt reply. 
** What ere b gs wade of? *Slops, was 
the un! mn mous reeponse. 


its 


mil 


| bis confirmation nor denial. 


| bim. 


Rich Men's Sons in New York 
The sons of rich men nenally die poor, 
for the obvious reason that having gotten 
their money witbonut labor or struggle, they 
fail to appreciate it, or to bave judgment 
enough to use it discreetly. This is re- 
markably trae in the repablic, where for 
tanes are more ficeting than anywhere 
else, and at the same time wore easily se- 
onred. Le mye here, is in a state of 
change. Today, which really never existe, 
is no measare of to morrow. The atmos. 
phere ts so elastic, the mind so bnoyant as 
respects practioality, that men throw away 
dollara which they would cling to, on the 
other aide of the sea, with the tenacity of 
death. The son of a wealthy American, if 
he ever amounts to anything, is almost ex 
ceptional. There is a proverb in Manhat 
tan that to be the boy of a millionaire is to 
be half way to beggery. There are in- 
stances enough, and to apere, to enforce 
the verity of the saw. It ia within reason 
to state that not one ont of twenty nona of 
rich men would be able to gain their liveli- 
hood, if thrown on their own resources. 


The most conspionons exception to this | 


is Wm. B. Astor, generally considered, and 
not without solid foundation, aa the richest 
citizen of the United States. His sole com- 
peers in fortane are Alexander ‘I. Stewart 
and Corpeling Vanderbilt, often rated, 
though uujustly, as possessors of purses 
nearly if not quite ax long as his, After a 
man baa acy aired 4 000 000) oF 85 000,. 
OO, it is next to impossible to tell hia fi- 
nancial statas with any degree of exact- 
Deas. 
ALEXANDER T. #TRWART. 

Stewart, who is constantly at work on 
his private ledger, knows as definitely aa 
any calcniating (resus can, the extent of 
his opalenoe. It is said that he same up 
every month the vast whole of his estate, 
albeit he never breathes the figures to 
mortal ear. General facts he is reputed to 
give to his partners and legal adviser; but 


| the particular data ho reserves for bia se- 
oret 


satisfaction. Those who ought to 
know estimate Stewart's wealth at from 
forty to fifty millions (#40000 000 to 
$50 000 000 ;) the latter, in all probability, 
an exoeas The story published pearly a 
year ago, that he had discovered on the eve 
of hia departare for Enrope that he was 
worth one bundred millions (#100 000 O00, ) 
was a ridioul and elagwera- 
tion deliberately designed for seusational 
effect. His income varies greatly. Daring 
one year of the civil war, he paid taxes on 
over four millions (#4,000 000) income—a 
manch larger sam than be bed ever retarned 
before or since. Last year, if I remember, 
his income was ret down at leas than $1,- 
24) 000 ‘This flactaation arises from the 
different profit at different times on his 
goods; an advance or decline of a very 





; small percentage affecting hia income enor. 
| mously, Qaidnanes are constantly puzzling 


themselves to ascertain what Stewart in 
tends to do with bis colossal wealth ; espe 
otsily as he hes no children, and very few, 
if any, relatives in this country, The qaes- 
tion seems to disturb them mnoh more 
than it does him, thongh there is no doubt 


be bas arranged his affairs down to the! 


emallest minutia The reiterated reporta 
of bis intention to leave so mnch to this 


not discharge a dollar of the Alial obliga 
tions. The Tribane editor, who was scratch 
ing away at hie desk, looked ap from hie 
manascript for a moment, and asked .o his 
shrill treble ‘‘ Who the devil asked you 
to, Mr. Vanderbilt ?” 

The Colossus of Roada, after Greeley's 
death, sent for the distingnished jonrnual 
ist's daughters, Ida and Gabrielle, and 
gave each of them a $) (**) bend on the 
Harlem railway. He aid not do it from 
anything but a sense of justice; for he 
never spoke of hie act. vor did he wish 
them to speak of it. He bas been guilty 
of ao few generosities that thia should be 
remembered to hie credit. lt oder hia oir 

| CUmstances he might have dose more. 

JOHN TACO ASTOR, 

| Old John Jacob Astors son, William B 
Astor, is, an has been said, a striking «x 
ception to the offapring of wos: rich men. 
Few persona forget the recor! of the Ger 
man lad, peasant born, who walked from 
his native village of Waldarf all the way 
to the coast of Holland and embarked in a 
Datch amack, He in said to have risen in 
variably at fonr o'clock in tLe morning ; 
and to this needless and ridicnlons habit t« 
ascribed his immense fortane. If he had 
lain itt bed three hours longer, it is quite 
likely he would have diedmuoh richor, At 
twenty he came to thia oonntry, and ar 
rived in New York with a few dotlara and 
several (iorman flates. He «xohanged the 
latter for fura, retarned to London, sold 
them, and thus began an extremely laora 
| tive far trade, Adding real estate to bis 
| other transactions, be acoumnlated pot leas 
| than $25 000 000, which at the period of 
| bis death (154%) was considered the largent 
| private fortune in the republic. He 
two sons, one of whom, having been 
thrown from his herse in bia south, be 
came permanently deranged. The unforta- 
nate boy was liberally provided for, and, 
like mont mild lunatioa, lived to a ripe old 
age. He died some eight yeara since, tn 
an old-fashioned house in Fourteenth street, 
near Ninth avenue. When his death was 
announced, the annonnoement was the first 
intimation to most persons that he had 
ever existed. 


WILLIAM B ASTOR, 

the surviving son, is now 40 He has 
grown somewhat feeble recently, bat goes, 
nearly every day, from hia residence in 
Lafayette place, adjoining the Astor li- 
brary, which hia father founded, to his 
private office in Piiace atreet, near Broad 
way. Astor has a decidedly German, and, 
ou the whole, rather a stolid look. Like 
his father, he has slways been very fragal 
and abstemious, though be enjoys a good 
dinner and a glass of clarct of sherry an 
well as be did fifty years ago. Withont 
the elder Astor's farsightedness and floan- 
cial grasp, he has the Tentonio quality of 
making money by not spending it A ra 
gecions manager aud zealoas husband, be 
has never specnlated nor hes he ever ron 
risks Of any kind. Hebas been content to 
watoh what he had; to see it grow, and to 
make only such tavestments as were aboo 

lutely legitimate and entirely aafe. Hin 

income is not, probally, as large as either 
| Stewart's or Vanderbilt's; bat tim property 
}i# moch greater, He owns real estate 
| everywhere, and stores and batldings with 
lout end. He ts reputed tobe a rather hard 





oft | 


ing mind of the present generation, be | 
opportanity to | 


will; donttless, have an 
etercise hia nonetary ambition 


RooOwWoNMr 

The state of living of the Astors ia in 
striking contrast to the atyle of living of 
many of the new rich people in New York 
Their honsehol ts are comfortable and ele 
gent, the members of the family are well 
eineated, are provided with hooka, ple 
tares and mementoes of foreign travel 
bat neither the father nor the sons spend 
one fifth of what scores of persona spend 
who are comparatively poor 

Wm. I Astor atill oveaplae the resi 
dence in which hia father died. It has 
long ceased to be iu a fashionable yoarter, 
and, thongh commodions and pleasent tn 
iteelf, it in in dinegreeable contigaity to 
soveral stables. 

The story is told —Lanpect ite authen. 
tloity ta somewhat qnestionable-that a 
friend of Astor asked him why he didn't 


Livine, 


bay the grouad on which the stables stood, | 


ao aa to get rid of them Tae reply, as re 
ported, was that real estate in that part of 
the town was not advancing, and at he 
did not feel he coald afford to buy nonpro 
dnotive property 
Mortels unposseased of ample wealth 
will scarcely be able to perceive why the 
owner of a bandred millions shoald be an 
willing to add to the pleasantness of bia 
home for the sake of a few thousand dol 
lars. When they grow very rich, perhaps 
the inoonstatenoy will be expleined. 
Wm. B, Jr, and John Jacob Actor live 
' an plainly, for their moans, as their father 
does for hin, Neither of them, it ta af 
firmed, spends more than $25.00) a year, 
whiob ia far leas than moat of our citizens 
ranked as prosperous limit themaelves to 
They emnlate their founder, who, on bis 
firat voyage to thia country, a on 
the deck of the vessel, during a tremen-. 
dous storm, in hia beat anit of clothes. 
| Home of the passengers inquiring the rea. 
|mon, he answered. “If we are wrecked, 
jand I am saved, I shall have my best 
| clothes with me; if I am lost, it wou't mat- 
ter what becomes of them.” 

The descendants of the old Badenese are 
not ouly determined to keep all their goo! 
clothes while they live, bat to tranamit 
their clothes after death, not unimpetred 
alone, but improved, to their posterity. 


WRALTH AND OHILDMEN, 


The aphoriam ‘A fool for lock and a 
poor man for children,” projseta another, 
“A sage for wmisfortane, and a millionaire 
for paucity of offapring.” The latter half 
of the latter adage will app'y to the three 
rioheat Mauhattencae 

Jobo Jacob Asfor had bat two sons and 
three danghters, Win. B 
same number, Alexander T. Stewart is 
childiesa, Ovornelias Vanderbilt haa two 
rons, aod two or three daughters, not 
lore than nine or ten ohilkéren in all, to 
| represent nearly #200 000 000 of property 
|pivieg to eaob vhild some #20 000 000 
Che sam ia soltivent for the matmtenanoe 
) of a good sized town, Oar half-million of 
| toremeout hone population, | ventare to 
| wane, hot wake up more than 
1 $1000 000 after thor monthly expennes 
Lad beon paid. 

Kehold bow aneqaally the gifts of for 
tane are divided’ Loita man, by no means 





onl 


charity and so winch to that, moet neither | landlord, demanding every dollar of bia! worthy, is alovost suffocated by wealth ; 


Some of his 
friends vagnely hint that, after bia death, 
the publio wili be surprised at his muanifi 


what he has been jonrnalistically credited 
with a determination to do, the public oer- 
tainly will bo warprieed. He bas pever en 
joyed a reputation for generosity —what 
rich man ever did ?—and bins opp ortanities 
are splendid for establishing post-mortem 


HIS LOVE OF MYSTERY, 
One thing everybody has heard of—the 
Working Women's Home—-and pearly 
every visitor to the city has ween it. It m 


when completed, will cost #1 000 000), and, 
it may be added, a singutarly myxterions 
one. Nobody can get any accurate idea of 
or about it, because it is Stewart's busi- 
peas, and his basineas is never to let any- 
body know anything concerning hia bani- 
ness, Why the vast iron stractare, in 
Fourth avenue, is not floished, expecially 
when so wany mechanics and laborers are 
out of employment as they are this winter, 
is beyond ovnjectare, Stewart, probably, 
kuows, and that i+ enongh—at least for 
He appears to deliyht in mystifying 
the community. 

His marble mansion, commonly called 
the Mansoleum, Fourth avenne and Vhirty 
fourth street, stood vacant so long after it 


| was entirely habitable, that the tiapression 
| widely prevailed that he had no intention 


to occupy it. The story was circulated and 
believed, that he bad made up bis mind to 
provsent it to the city for @ national mu 
seurn aud gallery of art, When nearly 


|everybody felt assured of this, the mer 


ebant moved in, aud will be moved out, 
fert foremost, by the undertaker. 

Stewart is su# seventy, and notwith 
standing Lie recent ailing, 14 waid to be in 
v.qorcutbealth A native of the north of 


| Ireland, be has been forty-five years in thie 
| country, where he beyan bis career in « 


very swall way as @ retailer of lace par- 
chased at suction. As thurougtly a nelf 
made man, commercially, as Vanderbilt, 
aulike the latter, be bas been reyalarly 
educated, and spends two or three bours « 
day reating tue classics. Who saya that 
ap acquaintance with the classios expands 
the sual ’ 


CORNELIUS \ANDERBIL! 


ia Dotorionrly the man who dorant care a 
flash what people think of bim, provided 
they donut owe bins apything, and be Il 
look ont that they don't, be eure. His for 
tance ts reckoned at frou thirty five to forty 
miilione (HRP ote eh Oe Om 
whee foundation was laid by nis saccens, 
when « mere boy, 16 Thong & piropus 
bet seou Staten Island and the city 

fue commodore is so largely interested 
1D railways and railwey stocks that bis 
wealth varies with the qavtations on the 
¢xobange. Daring the Sopteuber pante, 
tus powinal lossew, jadged by that stand 
ard, were from si) (Hr nto Sil er oe, 
His real losses wore uot euouyh to bert 
him ip the jleast. Now, in his eightieth 
year, bo loves moucy a4 intensely, and 
drives as bard a bargein as be did when, 
at three-and twenty, he Lad jast gamed 

yasoamion Of hin first 1 Uw 

He has five of wiz ctuidren living, and 
his two sons, Wai H. aod © ornelins Van- 
derbilt. Jr., contradict and verify the pro- 
vert of the town Ie former in the pres 
dent of he Hadnon Liver Katlway. the 
latter is—-it would be bard to say what. 
Tne ove ia very capable, energetic, and 
hes, in @ very todd deyree, many of 
his fathers ex'reordinary business qnel 
sles loe other foals o1 the paternal 
repotation, though the pollen octoyetarian 
refared nome fifteen or twycuty years apo 
to psy apother penny of the vounger ( o- 
neliosa debts It@as€ Vio dr, who ob 
teinmed loans from Horace tireeley frou 
tune to time, in large end «mall «nme, 
ontal they reashed newly = When 
the Commodore beard thiw, be repaired to 
Greeley's sacctum, ond declared he would 


So 


iam 


daenr, though, it is sand, when the tenant im 
very poor, he will lend the latter something 
or be lenient to him, after he bas paid the 


leence. Should he do one-fiftieth part of | {el peuny of bis obligations. 


ADVANCE IN HIS BEAL. BREATE 

The ree of Astor's real catate, since he 
inberited it, ia very groat, having not only 
| doubled, bat ta some instances trebled and 
quadrapled in value He want be worth 
tle day at least #100 000 G00: some persona 
estimating it woven bigher, It must ocon- 
tinue to increase steadily and rapidly for 
wenerations. [ta owner knows this, and 
bas never, it in raid, sold a foot of land on 
this inland. Bat he bas bought wherever 








and verted. Whatever had put this | ® noble charity (the ground and bailding, | be coald to advantage, baving an abiding 


| faith that the firm earth wouid not make 
| false eutries, nor ron away 
THE YOUNGER Aston 
Wm, LB. Astor haa two rons, Win, 
Astor, Jr., and John Jacob Astor, the 
| former about 45, and the latter alhoat 0 
Both were bred to the law, but, as may be 
sopposed, neither bas had vecasion to prac- 
tive, Wm. B., Je, resemblon bia father 
in face, figure and temperawent , im eld, 
reserved, rather phlegmatic Hin hiateates 
too, are entirely domestic, oppowed to on 
tentation of any kind Outside of bow cire'e 


of friends, he i4 seldom seen, aut bis 
pame rarely appears in connection with 
mal 


public meetings, public dinterd or 
tavle entoriainments 


JOUN JACON ABTOR 
Jobn Jacob Astor different 

being more like hi« grandfotacr than bin 
father, Of late years be law been the 
chief manayer of the and has 
shown a degree of shrowdness end porys 
onutty that clearly indicates bis dow ent from 
the grand paternal stuck, Au netute opera 
tor, he dues not hesitate to take 
ludependent of bis father, be haw a for 
tane of some Ss ther to 


is quite 


os'ate, 


ventured 


~ 1) Choe Cre 


which be has made bivasell A mtory is 
told that, a namber of yoars avo, when the 
elder Astor was abroad John deol apecu 
lated sumewhat in atocks and lost a few 
hundreds of thoasands of dollars later 


hin eon te 


that 


familian, on bis return, boos 
task for reckloasness renit 
such was bet the hal ft 
Not long after Waa | 
ayein, aud as there wan # a4 tere 
disorder bere, Jotia daote thoy - by 
mauy opportunities: Tor ri tiation j 
every dollar belonging to the ¢ ‘ is 
idle, usipg ouly Lis ou t 
(duce more the of tf geutieure eo 
home, found fault tt, idve ns 
hia neglect of wup or 
that he beld money | tler tian 
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wiih luitmwetiae wralit { the 


fawily 


while that man, really worthy, practices 
jastioe, and follows starvation 
We who are poor can gather abandant 
sympathy from the mwaltitude, and when 
prone to disvontent, may look around and 
comfort ourselves with Swift's diotarn ; 
* God shows His opinin of riches by the 
class of persona to whow he gives thew!” 
ls ( Vacage Tunes 
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Astor has the | 


How Fair Chinese Die for Love 


In bie Pair ( othay Mr Medharst 
| states that one morning he received « card 
| from a wealthy youre lade informing him 
that her betrothed hiving lepsed into an 
early grave, she had made ap ber mind to 
commit enicide on a certain day To Mr 
| Mectharat « hie offal remon 
stranoes were received with oommonplece 
Oivilities, and ‘on the day named the eo 
man did deliberately aserifive her life in 
| the presence of thonsands A stage waa 
frame in an open ficll, with a tented 


en rprice 


frame over it, from which wea snepended 
| ® plece of scarlet craps. one end of this 
|ahe adjaeted aroand her neck Mhe then 
embraced a little bey, probally a brother 
promates by a freon standing by, and 
raving let fall a veil over her face, she 
monnted a chair and resolately jumped off 
of it, her little oleeped hands saluting the 
| asmomblage ae her faat falling form twirled 
round with the tightening cord.” 


—  —_— 


The Pell Practice. Death 
when he sows the weak and feeble ted, Iietered, 
salivatedt, optamicnd, of eriped with vtotent pore 
tives, Ile Knowe that onder euch treatment they 
annet long eurvive contiet with thie 
; Pull down prectiog le the principle epan which 
Hoererrens Srogacn Hrrrane operate The 
effort of thie Incomparable vegetable reetarative te 
to bulid up the eyetem aod luvigerste the eoneti 
It imparts appetite and aselete diguetion, 
chr hes and «leaneee the blow! reyulates and tones 
the liver and the bowels, and es'abllehes and per- 
pethates a healthy habit of hexly, By « happy com 
ination of vegetable extracts  tanbe, aperient aud 
antibilious with « pure etimelant, theese effects are 
There le ne prescription 
of the pharmacoperla thet hae the same scope, You 
may find ameng ite formales scourgee for the 
bowels, etimulants for the et »mach, sedatives forthe 
nerves, but no grand combination medicine that, 
Hike Hostetter's Hitters, le at once a tenle, am ape- 
tlent, a corrective and an alterative, 


Dews laaghe 


In direet 


fathom 


simultaneously proluced 


AN OUTGROWTH OF OTHER DISEASE | 
Catarrh sometines etiste alone, but ts more fre 
qoently a eymptom of other diseased coaditiogs, 
The followtng letter etplaine it 


Conusewoon, Cnendage Oo, N. ¥.t 
Jaouary ®, tate, | 
Dm. WV. Pimmeom, Battelo, N.Y 

lear Mr- Allow me to give you a brief history of 
the effect of your medicine called " Choklen Metical 
in my case, Lam now in my seventy- 
four h year, and naturally of frm conetitutios, 
Within the last few years, from over-cneretan, f 
have been afflicted with a compiteation of diseases 
In the fret place 
(atarrh, ty a degree that, fy mer, 1 een? that my 


Dacovery 


almost lnereditde tu relate 





voice paseed out at the care, to whieh was added 


ltenataral ally Bronch'tle; to which, at no greet 


length of time, were added Neuralytc paine in the 
head and shoulders and bloating of the lower Limbe, 
the mostef which wae euperinduced by a torpld 
stateotthe beer, Thad the advice of several eminent 
phyetctane, aed tried alavet very known remedy 
for auch complabote with oat pellet A rapid lowe of 
eirength and waste of Moh, reminded me that | 
could ot log withetand the conbleed force of dle 
came which wae test bowling medown, T gave up 
all bastnee, made my wlll, hal my grave atone 
paced tn powition and letlered xcept date of eatt, 
and reelyned myaell tomy conch te awall evente 
Not long atter this, Draw your alvertiqement, pro 
| cored pour remedios Lan now on the eecond halt. 
d Hit tiled trolden Medical Discover, have @ 
geet appetite, have gained Offeen p sunds of fleeh 
be teore talk gutol my ears, vo more bleating of 
the late, can Walk twoor three miles with ease, 
amitoe! that you have yiven me a lease of ten oF 
fifteen years euljert, however, to the ratification 





J of the Court abawe That you may live tong to do 
| cement to mullorloy banality, be the sincere wie of 
Your unknown Criend It THEM COLR 
| 
| Siekween ie an affliction that waite on ue all 
| Note are esempt, aud there are none bet geod re 
jp let from ite attacks Who ver can Cucnteh tite he 
}* yeu beneta te A conviction provwatle thet 
Phe Aven doew it, Dleorder of the thal have 
boot healed by hie Sanesratirts, aed) affeetionse 
of t lone Oy bie Cueans Pee romat, too fre 
pueutly andl tow dietiwcdy to Mieputed. Hie 
A et tae te wall, by these whe Gee It, to newer 
ta Header, If mo tuet have medical ald, take 
the beet tacethe te Dow nmoallet are dear, as 
winel ane , any | yeu have te pay tor 
t 
MAST ENGEN GFP EE in the y thing on 


6 fensumption and 


re ol the | ed tis 
Bronchitte, We have iuany padiatives, bat CAM. 
Ntitim inode 4 ! ‘ rasveut care, end 
_ rakopa ral 4 hore (Pteer test Lhe 
_ malialy oo ' tha i'r | res Melkd 
every wlest Send etaty for certify ate of euree to 
Chattrn na at Piilimde!phia, 
Hamuy Saturlay t Hit Vow tes. | at 
Tapewerma’ Tapeworm ' 

Me iweta ! " ¢ f stwo 
tat i ' ‘ ‘ Kis 
Ke , ' ‘ s 


DR. RADWAY’S 
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CHMONIC M18! MATINM, BKYSINBLAF, 
RID BY, BLAUVUBH, AND LIVEK 
OUMPLAINTS, DYSIr isla, 
APP ROTIONS UF THR LING AND T lhoaT 
PUMIPIBCS THB Miawit 
MBNTOMING HBACTH ANU Victow; 
( BAM MKIN AN! DBA r OOM) ZION 
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THE PENNSYLVANIA DUTCH. 


A book with thie tithe hae been eritten 
by Mra Dhete Perl (rb A very en 
terteining book its, acd a valoavle one, as 
it preserves fur fatare referenoe the ways 
and speech of a people whose pecaliarition, 
the quaint, bomely, often protaresque fea 
toree of primitive living, eill soon pass 
awey ‘Pemneyivania Linteh they are 
calied, and people do not o neider how en 
tirely a mianomer it ie The Dutoh are 
strikingly different tn aprearance and to 
mental charactertetios lhewe are Cer 
maps, end, mingled with Logliah as they 
heave been im the settion ent of the oonntry, 
their apeerct 
jamble of the two langusyee just what 
the prection! neoeretties of their hart 
workicg life, leaving little room for scholar 
ably would naturally make it Hlane« 
Hirettmane DPaerty, end other hamorons 
poeme of Lelend farnich the noheet spect 
mene of i that have found their way inte 


literatere In the book before as we fod 
amteing ¢tpreemions that we have heard 
from oor’ belp, and from market people, 
and wondered ebere they originate! Now 
it im plete they come from Lenenster 
county, the heed qaarters of this queer 
more of Lagliah ent Germar Ih 
oaryet hinene an der fence and *' Die 
fenstter and ele porob, and the exclania 
tion, ' My goodness es warechlemu:' | are 


tostances of the reckless Caalbdi ® topether 
of the two tongoes in common pariar: 


aki 


Piven thoes eho faney they are « “ 
P.nglieh ell may Thats a werty lawty 
ter hot, pearing Curmtele I een bin 
yet aread) end The breadt te all 7 
what we have often tuterrogated to tt 
single girlie bewtlilerment eho thonpelt 
her sente complete already, withont 
eavicg “alle ‘ 

These pooyple seem to be among the beet 
pecmoereot the German settlers in Ane 
rhea Thew live plete, Demet, batertous 
fives, and prow rioh by patient saving alo 
and enre mecomalall Of course im thi 





wey of making @ fortane “the women te lt the bighest condition of witelity aad 
more than balf an elpression used by a | | t Po live ia something moore than te 
Shoemeber who bad become the owner of | «ast low can we live most and tent 
tao fare Ii ow can we feed intellect and ef -otion, cou 
= , |p sotenoe, eympathy, fmagination, revs renor, 
“ . ee well an the ply al myateu All pinot 
° inp and restricting of diet int. partons in 
“ 2 ro the long ran ‘Toe bean man, the brav 
. “s breed man, the one meal a day man, the 
man whe goes mousing about the world 
hi lintent ovuly on cheepnoess, never maken the 
- ¥ | acale of power kick the beam Ho wan on | 
; * wore than be saves, He checks an ineome 
; ° petesd of stopping an outgo, The men 
e i a who meke the most edo over tlhe petty pra 
ta denoes of Ife, and perpetnally ob: rade 
thetr parsimonious practices on potlie ne 
When @ young Pcglioh pirlel i bnew | tice never amountto anything of de any 
told a yorrg f ehuad that che wan getig | 14,5) of seccount Man wants all be can 
made Wiead, he sad Pin coming for! ay, a stniilete, organos>, reprodoce Toe 
0 hansifal uf yuar dongh trough scrapings | things thet etrergthen and bomatify bis es 
the idea being that there should be bo jeentiel manhuaxt, that enrieh hi ti 
norapings lef | mente and refine bis semribilities, that en 
Aunmg the German custome is thet of j neble his intelleet end enlarge the scope of 
aring feather ete ts winter aed tO ly being and the heraon of bis poss 
Mead of sheets biat kets, @bhich are wasted SsMeten thelas to him of sight, ae the 
i the apring roen ard porple belong to royalty 
Ai the | her Ten Peast which onr j a | 
stuthor ces tow, the brethren be atti — 
tobe of savory meat, then preat tornelia « 2 ° 
Bop Abe the tables being thas apread. the A BAY WINDOW 
Parting fae were ready to begin, t t Hiovase planning te & ser es of compro 
enpper, bat the feet washing deviating nises OQoe cannot bave everything Dine 
from the poy recount eepper belong bay window ts a cosy place bo mit, quite 
euded J Varhed the disciples feet 1 gownd to be piwes p to plants, wo the 
: el hers let theor voatcts ool while eepest and loveliest of bone adorh ment. 
it * the eb the ceremony he Wael ate pot tnd@ulped tm becanse one mast 
tp ent ore eoping, and foisbs with @ ) ot oose between the Mowers and the peu le 
bine lt Sisters on their side of the [pere are two wase Of sooonmodatirg 
‘ as ' OB tare A‘ter supper em both, prowidted a Little mote space enn be 
the ovat hob, fon which they Oakes wed ard thos it bee become gate ons 
G lravered std seretened, and strotk tomary to do Ihe wl front of a small 
eioe mete in the peytt eat the pore bense i offen roeanded oot, maktog a 
jalee of the grape mmicirele «f plows, adaitting flocs of 
ihe cheprer oft He thie be and the | ennehine What a place of mymetog for 
M tiete Fat Mhteremting one The fliewere, of delight for Qoweecr lowers 
| ple temputas Qiabers th some things The first plan te te bave to the centre a 
Peat tart dircardieg outward forans ° 1 emall fomnteio jet, falling beck tote a otf 
love feasts of the otarch, ehiet are bun jar beetn about two feet across with an 
rows, Altecs the « reof the vear, are eight nob border bef a foot deep for the 
Te HN » & eolings mh patied by » alu reptien of flowerpet= the whole wy 
} ¢ tefeetion of coffee, and rushe or bars pearing like « large cectre table the pop « 
jum fic wceletsated Av it was! apt for entrance and eaitef water ronning of 
ue f ing Me oder through the claret abd down through the mansive «fou rue 
there Gee oii ging int (ect mt larg Gage matertal may be stone terra ootla or tron 
bi eae bet dea it white mings by) Goce ofthe Pull the borver with the chote at « lection 
Vrethren, atte ae eG were beth of beeutifal and fra,rant plants put toons 
oud poed, @ere pres tied in a tbeshet by a theteaen the pots entirely oor cea tog them, 
a tes snd damty vines tra ling over the edye 
‘Ti+ services on J aster morning are thus There sbould always be a reserve of fresh 
descr bed fieer acoommible, someebere on the pre 
. mises, to wecure Continneal variety and per 
petaal bloom Now farvich the © bole 
eve oa tae cugiee® smicitole with cushioned eindtow reats 
tes 7 e ‘ : and the fo@ers and the prople are tb oth 
A prev ded for the “thing ef beanty aod 
™ Lowe to wbom it lee) oy 
: lhe seoond plan te te let «a narrow ber 
ler for Qower pote ran all roooud the wrt 
. . dow ume to the glass. of a er oe sion of 
jerntinets of whiet there are plenty «of 
. tasteful patterns avd instead of lave car 
it we ° .* tatos, ket the sunshine fall thr ogh the 
a aioe ’ liwirg lace work of leaf and temdrd and 
a cai, cote ee tosscu the vines rooted tn bractets at 
Rute tt _ te ’ & Ubesideeand bengt 9 bestetet: the aiddle. 
_ i. ae : © A cironlar couch cocapying the centre of 
ee e opel es a he gue the bey Biodew, com, letes this idea 
a ee 
~ Me's Nie Larvae Gu ub, Mr Brown, 
: , . —— «were we ove of the f.b you ve been cater 
' pits Bs Koen (@bo rather faccteos bim-elf 
S05 Ge an careman, ard dows ell be can to Beep op 
past ote tue She character) —* 1 baven t been Aster we, 
‘ e mrcear lve teen foraioe N oe Lit le 
> ts) ute he Ge Wes, Botly eae Looking et yea 
ole thoetmds mates tor Pay the gh @ tekee ps, acd seid yoo dd 
Se « nue “a Oops 6 
the Orgartet oft~ wih bie feet pulmo’ riety to be m big te eatos crabs Brow . retires, 
ge. Wee the poe expire tae tow cee le wee emailing patufuily 





ie @ curious and In liorous | 


| Comet by @ wee crash of @eetett+. end thee ere 
ew *- = ene & nengtr@ tdiere fhe pe per 

| ' =) rote famiiee are weted he 
' pert * very re, whet 

le ‘ he fon aw bitten betere® too and 

thee T Ment « they pertes fice ard 
aber nee om New Th frormane 


eoper cae 

Marriages among the Moravians ased to 
be made by lot, bat thie drove off so many 
of the young people that it was dinoon 


tinned The mariiege by lot wae thus 
managed 
*,F Us . . . ont r ble 
trea te . ) ’ ve to t 
tee 
i “ i“ yo & wef any 
ome en la 
’ hieten (ret o. A “ 
~~ ly a ea he 
how . protege te patter the te 
the pote * tw th . 
8 ' . err ’ * 
a ' ‘ar 
ave oyecie! O , 
' . ’ ’ t ~ ’ eer tf 
i ~ the 1 oy i of ' ' 
| . \" “* ' 
, ' * ‘ _ ther 
® ' ' 
| A note ‘not by the author) mya "Tt in 


| a well known a: d alordentl sulstantiated 
fact, that fewer unheppy tmartieges were 
hoown enoong the Moraviens then emorg 
the same tumter of prople im any other 
| denomination of Olrtstians, ebile the lot 
| wee in practice.” 
| lite remuds os of an item of informa 
tion commnnioated by a little boy ebewe 
pigeon hoose we visited ‘Toe lovely crea 
Pestails, Towtlers, Magptes, Car 
riers, Commoner, were Glitng the place wilh 
soft, mOrmETOns COGings, Bnd pretty fat 


terings and glancing doves neck lostres, | 


en they flew from peroh to pereb, and 
strutted and attstudiniaed, shoeing off their 
daintiont aire and graces, Tue prvad owner 
| pointed out ocomy little nesta tenanted by 
happy families, and dercrited the manage 
| ment necessary to bring togetber the 
| special individuals that he chose abould set 
up bonsekeeping logetber 
jos Hiat why take ali that trouble to mato 
Why pot let them mate them 
wolves? Morely they can do it better with 
out meddling’ 

Nu, indeed they cant We take all 
that trontle because it makes & more Con 
tented pair to choose for them BKome 
times at fret they dout like each other, 
bot soon get ured to it, and agree well 
ever after While if you leave them to 
| themmolves, they jast take the pearest one, 
| without waiting to look aboot, and deat 
| wet waited at ali.” 5s 7r 


} them ? 
' 


— 


WASTE. 


ny WT. CLAKNI 


At a time when every one feela some 
| thing of the pineh in Arancial e flair, it 
j may be well te mf ct on the Wastes of 
Hamwen Life. Condemnations of cx'rava 
panoe are the order of the day. bvery 
body edmits the enormity of the win io 
general, bat nobody pleads gnilty to any 
specific aconsation Who sball draw the 
| line between economy and extravaganoe ? 
| Where esactly docs pradenee end and 
| ‘There are no peop'e tn the 





waste begin 
world who spend eo mach money as Ane 
but no other people have ro much 
| toapeod ne other cara so mach, and take 
eo mboh pride and pleasire tn earning it 

Ihe averaye of intelligence and morality t« 
here than anvehere elee on the 
Phe more civilized a people are 
more they want aud the mure they 





ricans 


higher 
plete 


| estion ta pot how cheaply we can 
} manage to berp seul and body togetber 
bat bow we oan bring both body and soul 





| to ealetantiate them 





} that the endeavor to enforce 


} ordinary 
tere t teoral evils, and a seach denounced 


FREE PLATFORM. 

THE PROHIBITORY LAWS. 

Meeens I oes Hering read the ar 
ticle on Moagst Brasto~n by “* No Panatic. 
there are a fee points on which, ace friend 


of reform, I woald lke a lithe more er 
hebtenuwent And feet. the writer of the 


abore mentioned comumornteation seems to 
in ply if he does not port vely ameert, thet 
Protubiters Leer tnatead of deereaging ‘he 


sales of intesioating Lqaors, only teud to 
‘ rare the ewl 

There ere Vrobibitwy Loewe in Ma'ne 
and Massschneotts and prrbept im one or 
end, pot eth tanding thin 
fact, it ts @eeerted that there is a8 mact 
if not more Ilqoor wold in these Btates, 
than before the enaciwent of thease laws 
audictemperauce, tomtead of being obecke'|, 
in on the tworeene, It is very easy to make 
euch statements, bat qvuile another thing 
lhere pever was « 
good law framed but that there were those 
who were ready to predict tte feilare, an! 
on the alert to esoertein every infraction 
and herald it forth to the community as 
evidence and proof of their progmastica 
tions while they utterly feil to notioe and 
recor} the many lostances of ite qaiet and 
We would not claw 
in this category , for, antil 


teoother Mtates 


noocessful op ration 


‘No Panate 


evider oe to the ooutrary is showu, we wast | 


coneede bim to be a friend, aa be an 
noenoes Lia If, of T+ mperat oe Reforn 
D> facta ard Oenves bear our advocate of 
** Mona: Stas on out in bie dedactions? 
We thuk vot, bat, on the contrary « 
candid aod impartial examination wili de 
nonstrate, potwithstanding the salbter 
fuges resorted to tn or ter to evade the law, 
that it bas been the meaus of effecting a 
vast deal of good, and lessened very ma 
terially the use of intosioating beverages, 
and has Lego as saccessfally enforeed an 
the law against any other great moral 
evil Again, oor friend insinuates that 
to enforce soch laws tenda to increase 
a spirit of “prying, tattling, anesking, 
lying,” Ac, in order to obtain evidence 
of their violation and, per contra, 
the innate love of per-oual freedom in 
man, rebelling against this rystem, adopts 
the same methods to assure seam oy; thas, 
the lew, instead of accomplishing good, 
brings forth evil by fostering other evils, 
in themselves equally an bad The law 
contemplates the resort to po such meaus 
Nor does it necessarily, or by iwplication, 
require aman to be a «py, aneak, iaformer, 
al ar inthe sense used by the advocate 
of © Momat Suaston If a person or por- 
sons shoud te tnooght to be following 
eome unlawful calling, shall that man be 
Lranded suesk and tuformer, who, saapect 


tng @ violation of the law, bas hia eyes and | 


ears open to learn the facts in the cane, 
and then, if his 
vrounded, bave the «ff ndem brought to 
punishment’ Cortainly not, Oo the oon 
tray, any citizen, having knowledge of 
evoh facta, and feiling to make them 


aud a friend of law and order, and in on 
eepse, Ieoowe partioeps crimiota For 
the law holds that he eho bas knowledge of 
crime and fails to reveal it, is lable to 
share in the penalty attached ; and I wnb 
mit whether it is not begeing the ques 


thon, when such « line of argument is pur 
saed? 

loere ia a law against gambling; and 
yet if as daily violated Bocanse of the 


meaner hecewsary to be resorted to im order 
to ferret out the « Genders and nem them 
to jJastioe, shall we say the rewedy te worse 
than the disease, and let the execation of 
the law goby defeult? Hy bo meana. No 
ope thinks of brandiog that man asa fana 
te who raises bis voiwe and uses bis io 
fuenee to put a stop to gamhlicg and 
poley dealing: and yet, forseoth, when 
ee telk of bawing stringent laws agatet 
the liquor tric enacted, and enforod 
homeciete ly the hae aud ery of euthasiant 


faod fanatic, is sonnded forth Why i« 
thon Siniply be omnes of the uf amount 
fu ce tateeted Vo the bnetnes«, ant the 
infuence at tlds in political 

on \ hunale Is Wrong. when 


ka be may take for granted, 
Drohitetion 


he wave be th 


aleaya prodnoes the mean and contemptibe 
enamerated Lider 
rand traits are 


morel evi abowe 


ol comaetances 


by the lew of Gia There mw however po 
beoemily for carrytog this prying business 
to the ettent that eill make it oboottone 
in endeavoring to bave the lew + Mf rotively 
enforced Avcording to the theory an 


nonbeed, tt wonld be wrong to attempt 
the execution of avy probibatery or punt 
tive lew, tke canee the means need to do so 
wil lead te other evita which wil more 
than counte balacee the good to be 
achieved, the logtiesl dedaciion from 
whieh om, thet it ts bo otter to leave cvila 
alone, for foar of prodvotog other and 


tint 


to eLamine toto end exhibit the 


Krester ohne ve cebbet Low pause 


fallacy of 
or thas 


this tine of aryonment A’ anott 


rhonuld the opportanity present itself, if 
atler tbeada du tot take it ap. we may bay 
| ww Te Cr eay tn refcrenoe fon 

Doere Is obe ty Te ttem ta sald commun 

eat to be etao toed tute It tm naseriodd |} 

bat there i pou that copes from | 
the Lquer tre the + « der ved 
therets Aut hereon tao, im” on 
eotia the wl ’ ? of wlolish 
rere | arrays ® ime Tw 

He National. « PUNE ‘ 

t of 

Lists « oeore is tat folew 

wither hed wive’¥y typon «a who tse 
hy roel . em celok, or me nally 
om ok 1 . wits wi f a’ 
. s) ae 

Jt Ae 

b oboe d the that 
is this pefations t jess thet 
mekee it wo at eCoutrol it bas 
dtm Paty te eu Deathy #l branches of 
bas nese Loe farmer, lanber van eOOper, 
irom nerebant, tHetl maber, foun ler, om 
porter, ety orter, bre@er distiller, A ae, 
aliere toa Kreater or lene degree » ff oted 


f alehotic and ferment 
ws the al 


by the movements 
ed bgnors Kutd taiber e-ceps 
the berthen ? He way this partie salar one 
this particalar form. On the other hand 
kre bot otbere as grevous, nav. infvitely 
hoore &o, tap wed bpen bia 
stef@ of life 
of grein are 


How wary mullhonseot bashele 

copsenwed annoaliy the 
ufactare of elsotole Lquors And 
dues bot every bashel used, bevond 
that reqaired for parely mediainel oF 
WAL alaqrarls ® PUTporsen correspondingly 


ao 
! a’ 
ea 


tr Crease the cust of pare sasing a barred of | 


floerereecal? The temperance advocate 
bears bow fall sbare of the t«1 in uuus form, 
aud @ prety beavy one at that 

Ayan, the admintietrat on « t) Valioe conta 
about S) peroent more than it eoold, were 
i bet for the +k ebelve Use of int nieating 
quors aw a beverage leis bas b-en at 
tewted repeatediy byw the ) udu 
oor large cttien, Who bear. 
oentege of the eapemee? Tb) no. cousa 
wer of the article Asa be ural seysence 
of this mereesed «i erse tt mast be 
1. creased Who pes them’ oot the man 
who ty engaged ia @ locrstive bqoor baai- 


the lar,est per 


| 
Athena’ 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| ** vigtt,” 


| fues and imprisonment, 
| be established as a rale of action, Liberty 
j} iu this oountry will simply be the liberty 


suepiclona were well) 


hoown to the proper aathorition, wonld be | 
derelict to bin duty as a member of woolely | 





Koes tt the | 





news bot the man who rents « hooee, in the 
shape of increased rent. If he be a me- 
chante ot dealer, be most in some measure 
erek to remanerate bimesel! l-y asking wore 
for bu labor or wares, and so on throngh 
the whole bist And the parties who pay 
thus heavy government tar in torn levy it 
pou others, or meke ap, in some degree, 
of menner, the amount thns paid, without 
png very deep into their own pockets, 
luere are other aspects to this question, 
ehich will bear examination, bat cannot 
now be presented, as I fear 1 have already 
+ toeeded the spece allotted to the dixcaw 
n of thw anbjeot. If this la acceptable 
se may wake another atlempt to aid the 
yood cause Keronwera. 


PERSONAL FREEDOM 


Mreent Forrons: —I bave read with at- 
tention the able article by ** Temperance 

last week Post He puta bis ride of 
the argument very strongly, which pleases 
for 1 confess I aw a little like that 
legislative orator, who declined to answer 
au Opponent sepeech, ‘* becanse it wrenched 
Lin # terribly to hick at nothing ” 

** Temperance” says, and it is the essen. 
tial polotof bis argament, the pivot on 
whiok it all tarne :-—** Toe troth is, no man 
has @ right to do as be pleases, anless be 
pleases to do right.” 

N>#, jast in that little sentence ia con- 
tained the emence of all the political and 
religions tyranny thet bas ever tormented 
the world, Mon bave never been perse- 
| cated for bolding sonnd religions opinions 
| ~sach as were considered sound by the 
| great majority of their fellows It bas al- 
| ways been for holding unsound and bereti 

eal opinions —suchk as were calculated, in 
the view of the great majority, to ruin both 
body and sonal, Socrates was condemned 
to death for “corrupting the youth of 
the Aposties for being *‘' dis- 
tarbers of the peace,” *‘ fomenters of sedi- 
tion,” and ** preachers of fulee gods.” 

**No man bas a right to do as be pleases, 
unless he pleases to do right”—and the 
majority of course, wielding the power of 
the government, is to determine what is 
make an infallible American 
Dope of itself, and enforce ita decrees by 
If this comes to 


me | 


to believe and say and do what the ma- 
jority thinks right 

Tas tyrannoas principle of government, 
some bondreds of years ago, was almoat 
universally received as trae. The great 
mejority said, “It is not right for a man 
to wtay from religious meetings on Sunday, 
or to refase to contribute bia money to the 
enpport of the established Charoh.” ‘I uere- 
fore all were compelled by law to do both 
It is not right to preach unsound religions 
doctrines, ‘Taercfore punish a man, if be 
does, It is not right for poor people to 
wear too costly apparel, Panish them 
therefore, if they do. And so on, until 
toe law had ite bands fall, trying to keep 
people right in all their doctrines and all 
their behavior, 

Hat we have found ont the folly of all 
that The idea of Linruty arose, develop 
iy from the inocr consciousness of Free 
Ayency in man, asa mighty oak develops 
from the tiny acorn. Yea, I have a right 
to thiuk and speak what youn think is 
wrong, to do what you say is wrong 
though T am only one, and yon are ten 
thonsand. One mau believes it right to 
eal herbs, another who iastrong eateth meat 


| One believes it right to drink only water, 


another believes it right to drink wine. Who 
artthou that jodgest another wan 'sservant! 
fo bin own Master he standeth or falleth. 
it is @ matter for argument, for persua- 
sion, fur cunovincement. -not for force and 
law 

If the idea of Freedom does not include 
the right in a man to determine for biuiwelf 
what be will eat and what be will drink, I 
do pot see bow Freedom differs from the 
most abject and ignoble Slavery. And if 
this right in a man be admitted, it follows 
that he has a right to buy anch food and 
drink, without molestation either from his 
neighbors or the State. I repeat it—if I 
am a Freeiwan, and have a right to decide 
what food and drink are good for my bealth 
and comfort, then I bave a right to bry 
those articles, and the State has no right to 
say they shall not be sold to me. Now the 
avowed reason for probibiting the selling, 
i to prevent the baying and the drinking 
liatif Tbave the right to decite for my- 
self, ncoording to my own best jadgment, 
whether I will drink wine, beer or whisky, 
you bave no righ! to prohibit the selling of 
them to me ‘There can be no denying 
this. 

I admit that this traffic, like all other 
treffics, may be regulated —but to regulate 
ta avery different thing from probibiting 
The State may close all the stores on a 
Sanday, but beeanse it does that, it docs 
not follow that it would have the right to 
clore them every day of the year. It may 
regulate the liqgnor traffic, so that the 
pleoes in which Hiquor is sold sbal! be kept 
as order'y as possible; bat that is a dif. 
ferent thiog from prohibiting the sale en 
tirely. It mey enact that I shall take ont 
a license ever to well meat and flour, bat it 
does not follow from that that it may entirely 
protabit the sele of weatand floar, Yoa 
might as well kay that because the erty aa 
thorities may prevent my driving through 
the strects at the rate of twenty miles an 
hour, they can forbid my driving throngh 


them at all To regulate is ove thing 
} to prolubit, another 
Bot * Lomperavee" says “Why then 
enact laws for the pnoishment of the thief, 
the i cendiaryv, the wuarderer ! hi canse 
the of pct of the Inw should be to preserve 
personal liberty The rule t#, pot only 
j tbat every mac's own, rightfal liberty 


should be respected by the State, but that 
the Mate should protect bim from the to- 
vasions of that mylt by bis peighbor 
thief may be a thief in beart, and steal 
from himself ae moch as he p eases 
bis Laberty Bat wheo be steals from an- 
other man, be invades the personal liberty 
of toast other § [tis becanse the incendiary 
and the warderer invale the personal 
Tights and liberty of other men, that the 
State rightfu'ly restrains them. Bat the 
temperate drinking of | qoors is a matter 
that is entirely within the province of the 
drinker biaself If it hurts otbera, it only 
barte thea: in the same way that unsound 
religious opinions, a godless life, living 
beyoud ones means, glattony, thrifiless 
bens, laziness, tea tippling, tobacco chew- 
ing, tnordinate carnal affection, and many 
other things often fearfally irnjare a mans 
wife aud cuildren and friends. It ta only 
where there is a dire? interference with 
others thet the State can rightfally iater- 
fere, Tue experence of ages proves that 
in attewpting to right these other great 
evile by Law, mach more harm is done 
ibeo good. Men rightfally resent it, as an 
jnvaston of that Free Agency which is the 
dearest gift of God—and they contines in 





| the wrong-doing, simpy to vindicete their 


ary of all | Freedom and their Mantcol 


The mo- 
mont toe best canse in the world seeks to 


| maintain itself by the strong band of legal 


tyraony, thet moment it gives ite opponent 


| the aid of the Lob'est and most anovng ier- 


able sentiment of the « ul, the Go.-im- 


| planted love of Porsonal Freedom 


Toe | 


ns | shilling over, misery, as Micas ber patbeti- 


Go inte a Qwuker meeting, What do 
those veneratlelooking gentlemen, on 
those upper seats, mean by keeping their 
hats on their heads’ It may be Jaly aod 
intensely bot still they wear them. What 
does it mean? It means that some cen- 
tnries ago, certain bigbly respectable 
Jadges, in accordance with the views of 
nine men in ten of their fellow-conntry- 
men, said that the Quakers must take off 
their hata when they entered the conrts of 
jastioe, It porz'es you perhaps to ander 
stand how a manus liberty of conscience 
oonld be involved in keeping on his bat ina 
conrt-room ; bat there you see those vener- 
abvie and kindly-looking gentlemen obati- 
nately sitting with their hats on. bec anse the 
right of their ancestors to wear their bats 

| when they chose, was called in question 

; some handreds of years ago. 
fens I rather adwire them for it. No*hing 
is 80 sacred as a mans Free Agency. That, 
if anything, distinguishes him from the 
brate 

No donht that Intemperance i« produc: 
tive of mach evil 
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WIT AND HUMOR. 


HOW HE GoT A ®t PrER, 

A few months since a men who csiied 
himself # corjorer entered a tavern ip a 
conntry town and asked the company *ho 
were assembled im the bar-room if they 
wonld like to witness one of bia tricks. 
The fellow looked cold and bungry. so the 
landlord geve assent, and stated that be 


| knew a few tricks bimeelf, and hed seen 


many wonderfal ones. The conjorer thea 
requested the com pny to place three bats 


|npon the table, which beiog done, he de- 


sired the landlord to bring a loaf of bread, 
and the strenger cut three pir ces ( pearly 


| balf = poond each) and placed one apon 


each bat. He then «tated that he coulda do 


I must con. | the trick moch more comfortably to bia- 


aif if be bed three pieces of cheese. The 
obeese beirg bronybt, be ont three good- 
nized pieces, and placed one by each piece 
of bread. Now was the grand trick. Toe 
conjarer tnrned op the cuff of bis coat, 


bot I think the extent | took off hia neck+robief and anbattoned 


of that evil is often abanrdly exacgersted | his sbirt collar, and stated that be woald 
When the Apostle says that * tic lore of now proceed to eat the three pieces of 
money is the root of all evil,” he comes a | bread and afterward bring all nuder one 


great deal nearer tothe mark. ‘Ta. con- 


bat 


He commenced eatin g the bread and 


| stant rotind of dissimniation, lying and | cheese, and, after eating two pieces, de- 


cheating which goes on in society, even 
among the most mora! and religions classes, 
and pollutes even the “ house of God” it 
self, is something, to my mind, far more 
fearfal than all the ravages of Intemper- 
jance. Then look at the innamerable 
thefts, robberies, and bratal marders re 
eniting from this same love of money. 
Fae evils of intemperance, bad as they 
are, sink into insignificance beside them. 

| Tatnk also of the passion of love—the 
strongest and wildest of the passions. Toe 
Eastern monarch, you will remember, in 
hearing of any wrong-doing, always used 
to ask the qnestion, ** Who is abe?” Why 
a very large popes of the cheating 
and stealing is to please some woman 
And at least half the murders, one would 
think, some woman is the cause of. 

Bhall we then probibit all basiness deal- 
ings, becanse such great evils result there 
from ? And shall we abolish women, in 
the Coinese fashion, when babies ?—or at 
least abolish the 7 of lgve, and mar- 
riage? ‘Tue Shakers say so —they are kin- 
dred spirits, marriage prohibitionista. St 
Peal says it in better not to get married, 
and he took his own advice, though he 
probably was in the habit of drinking wine, 
and certainly advised Timothy to drink it. 
The Saviour, who was our * perfect «x 
ample,” also never married. Did that 
mean that a perfect man coald not be a 
married one?’ Let oar I’robibition friends 
consider it—especially those ladies ont 
Weat who are neglecting the care of their 
children and families, by giving whole 
days and weeks to converting liqnor.sel- 
lors. Ladies who ** have a mission” shonld 
imitate St Paul, and never marry. Let 
that be the next fanaticiem, and we shall 
bot oppose it. unless ite anpporters endea 
vor tw prohibit all marriage by law 

No Fanart 





THE CASTLE BUILDER. 
eot! and efiken locke, 


oe e— hoy, wi 
dewamy bey, «lh Srown and tender eves, 





A Cartic Dutider, ith bis woenkon blocks, 
Aud towers t) at touch imaginary whire 
A fearloe eo his father's kine 
beaver Tetener onto etortos tok 
At the KRoand Valve of the «ureery, 
ort * whl malve sto® tnanilo’< 
There will be other towers for thee to bait; 
There will he other eteede for thee to ride 
There will © other levemds. and al Oiled 
With greater marvese ad more gloritied, 
Build on, aod make thy casthe bigh and fair, 





Kising and reaching opward to the skies: 
Listen to vole «ta the apper air, 

Nor jose thy elaople faith in navetertes, 

l fellas ASte 


math, 


—_—— 


What Men Need Wives For. 


It is not to sweep the house, make the 
bed, darn the socks avd cook the meals, 
chiefly, that a man wants awife. If this 
is all be needs, bired help oan do it cheaper 
than awife. If this is all, when a young 
man calls to see a lady, send bin. into the 
pantry to taste the bread and cake sbe bas 
made, send bim to inspect the needlework 
and bed-making; or put a broom in her 
bands, and send bim to witners its ose. 
Sach things are important, and the wise 
young man will quick'y look after them. 

Kat what the trne wan wants with a wife 
is her companionship, sympathy and love. 
The way of life has wany dreary places in 
it, and man peeds a companion to go with 
bim. A man is sometimes overtaken by 
misfortanes; be meets with failare and 
defeat trials and temptations best him, 
and he needs one to .stand by and sympa- 
thize. He bas some bard battles to fixbt 
with poverty, enemies, and with sin; and 
he needs a woman that, when be puts his 
arm around ber, he feels be bas something 
to fight for: she will belp bim to fight; 
that will put ber lips to his ear and whisper 
words of counse!, and ber band to bis 
beart and impertinspiration. All throng 
life, throngh «term and through sanshioe, 
conflict and victory; throngh adverse aud 
through favoring winds, man needs a wo 
wau stove. The beart yearns for it. A 
sister's or a mothers love will hardly sup- 
ply the peed. 

Yet many seek for nothing farther 
than enccess in housework. Jastly enough, 
half of these get pothiog more ; the otuer 
half, surprised beyond measare, have got- 
ten more than they songht. Their wives 
surprise them by bringing oat a nobie idea 
in marriage, ard dyclosing a treasary of 
, conrageé, sympathy aod love, 





— 


Enough to Live On 
To keep the balance trae between in- 
}come and outgo is the art of living; to 
spend within yoor means, beppiness, one 


| cally pats it. That the smount of the fur 
| tupe Is no Kecurity for bavirg «enough, is 
; strikingly illastrated in Mra. Wood 8 adwi- 
j rable stery. Lord Monot Severo bas three 
j bandred thousand dollars to spend every 
| year. He thinks at fret that it cannot be 
| done ; that ways cannot be foand to me 
|} and throw away so mnoh money; yet te 
learns to play the prodigal so weil that the 
horrors of utter poverty gloom about bix« 
death. bed, aud carse the beaatifnl child be 
| leaves destitute in the bard world, It is no 
| fancy picture. Not Dock Swiveller himself 
| was more distressiug!y kmpecauions, more 
j harried with duns than are often those 
| landed lords of Evyiand, whose vast reve- 
| Dues eprioh them: not at all, only enable 
them to beep op for themselves more toil 
| and trouble than fa! o ibe common lot. 


Writing a Piece. 

| A country pedegogoe in Henry County, 
| Ind-ava, reqoestd ofl bis sebolars to 
| * write & piece, uncer pepel’y of o thrash. 
ing. A tising gen u, got off she fullowing : 


* Lord of lowe, 

Leek down fom shove 
Un as poor ect tare; 

We have 


echo 


Aud pe) him @fty @ollare.” 


: 
s 
a 








clared be conld not proceed with the trick 
unless he bad something to drink. The 
landlord, wisbing that tue wonde:fal trick 
sbould be proceeded sith for the amuse- 
ment of the castomers, immediately gave 
the fellow a qua:t of ale, and the third 
piece of bread and cheese soon followed 
the first two pieces. Now the grand trick 
was to be disclosed, and the landlord and 
his companions waited to see it. The con- 
jarer then said, * Now, gentlemen, which 
bat shall I bring the bread and cheens 
under?" 

The landlord pointed ont bis own bat 
wishing it to take part in the trick as well 
as his bread and cheese. It being so ar- 
ranged, the copjnrer again said, ‘* Gentle- 
men, | have eaten the bread and cheese, 
and now | will bring it under the land- 
lord's bat ;" and he immediately placed the 
bat open bis head, and continaed, ** Now 
you will perceive it is under the hat with- 
out any jon.” 

There were +bvoats of laughter from all 
the company ¢ xcept the landlord, who was 
minus three picces of bread and cheese, 
and « quart of ale. 

The fellow left the house without making 
a collection of the cowpany, be being weil 
satisfied with the landiord’s generosity. 


NAKD ON PIMPRKINS, 

Pimpkins! ont you know Pimpkins? 
Then you don't hnow the daintiest, dar- 
lingest, moat fasbionable and most fasti- 
dioas young self admirer that ever lieped 
and languished in a drawing-room, Pimp 
kins was at Mrs, Bounyqpstie’s party last 
winter. One of the company was a bloom- 
ing damsel from the country-—-a fresh, 
roay-cheeked, bright-faced girl, over whom 
the impressible buch: | o15 were in ecatasies, 
Pio phins saw and admired. Pimpkins de- 
termined to make an impression. He 
stared at ber through bis quizziog- 
glass until be stared ber out of ooun- 
tenance. ‘Then be approached ber. Sbe 
was knitting oversocks for one of Mra, 
Bouny castle # children, ** Aw,” sail Pimp- 
kins, =" Kr itting, ‘pon bopah! Twooly 
indastwioas. Now, do you know, | like to 
seo a young lady indostwions. It's a good 
sign. I lke to encouwage industwy, Aw 

what would you chawge to knit me a 
purtike that?” “Socks or stockings do 
you want, Mr. Piupkins?” ‘ Ah! dened 
if L exscily anderstand—bnt, aw—I want 
‘em to come op over the calf, you know.” 
“In that case,” replied the blooming 
damsel, suiliog a sect, innocent smile, 
** Tshou'd bave to estimate. I never knit 
& paic to cover one's whole body!" Pim 
kins was observed at the sideboard sborily 
afterward trying to eat a half-melted ice 
with a fork. 


Greemanic —A German peddler sold a 
man #) qoid for the extermination of bage, 
*Aod bow do you ore it?’ inqnired the 
man, after be bed bonght it. ‘ Ketch the 
bog an drop von httle drop into bis mont,” 
avawered the peddler. ‘* Psbaw!" ex- 
claimed the purchaser, *‘ I could bill it in 
balf the time by stamping on it.” * Vell,” 
cally exclaimed the German, “ dat is a 
good vay, too!” 


Tur Stvupents Grost —Some stndents 
fix:d op # ebost and placed it on the stair- 
cane of a Troy newspaper « flice, the other 
night, and then retired and awa ted de- 
velopments. One of the editors came 
alovug and didn't get frgitened. He dis- 
robed it, and pow wears a fifteen-dollar 
pair of pantsloons, a seven-dollar vest, a 
ten-dollar pair of boots, and an eight-doliar 
bat, which are radly missed from the ward- 
robes of the aforesaid stadents. 

NOP TO BE 

Bishop George woold never have his 
portrait taken. “If I were to,” said he, 
**T abonid be engraved and bung in some 
good brothers parlor, and by and ty the 
good brotber world fail in business or 
die, and his cfl-cts would be put op for 
pa'lic sale, end the volubic anuetioneer 
would come rer ss mo im a pile of bouse- 
bold trampery, and, as he beld me «na. 
pended tytbom) end fore finger, he would 
ery, ‘Now, gentlemen, bere s your eharcs! 
yonrouls charey | perbaps your last chance 
tobnyabsbhep! How wach am I bid for 
abisbop? Teeire and a balf cents for 
bisbop! Osly «a Yor’ shilling for a Metho- 
di-t bib p! Do I bear any wore? Go- 
we! going! gope! Ocly twelve and a 


SOLD, 






balf cents dog cheap—for a Methodist 
bishop ' 
A GUANGER'S SERENADE, 
Ub come, mr low, and live with me 
Ave ke my collage In the glen 
As pote bt as an bomble bee, 


Ad busy an a ® Uing ben, 
oh. rst beneath my fragrant bower, 

Whe be ewert etramoniam doth entwipe 
fom , emell the wentic cag iflower 

And call the mangel-wuite! vine. 


Albi! listen to the roral rong. ! 
The pea shall elud bis mayic shel! 
As Ectoylatotively prokoas. 


The warble ot the pimperne! 


Be: ond the vermicelh row 
I ke ar the b Tepe? igh again — 
The ca kie of tu Durham’ ewe 
The t%& How of the Barkshire ben. 


Ob, come, love, come! tbe morn is fair, 
PY! ce lehrate the day with thee; 

Tl merrily dig the Karth tt p ar, 

Aud shake ihe ruta baga tree, 


My eweetecet! I am tord of mash, 
Abo thea Wl! tet Ome owt tor me; 
Well earty sow the cv rrant-bn-h, 
Aud tap the cranberry -) “My tree, 


Ws! pall the © oo! from off the calf, 
The cotter word t+ fleece shal shod 
Bo at the Wint fr will we agh, 
And gayly weed ibe oyster-ded, 


Well Witholy hee the Winter wheat, 
Welic ane the egge the equirrete ay, 

Aid #trn tne bantae hog ha | bb at, 
Wek iced bim with sume clover hay. 


Then ¢ me, my love, and we with me, 
Ave beeutily my hone y den, 

A* patient a» ab lan ble bee, 
Ana Dut) a6 8 settmg ben. 
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SOMETIMES. 





Thee fade to tatrwe, fede amt pane 
at Ores of the - 
t one ot t ~*~, 
my pr aad 


ave me, Gream og, far benind, 
Then tome great grevnee. r nt me eteale 
My bestow De de Vintoriy a 


The awin touch of badness ecale 
Ms gi meting eyes, and I am oid 

Seeld Te vwe wm 4 for my ye ore, 

so od t I have ce © with tears 

flushed and ialr, 


~ tthe face. 
As other faces ured to be, 


‘ sh, follet wonder, Gp My chair, 
Aod whisjar, while they look at me, 
ue dent. some trod tone 


Aekatoe It 1 were ever JOurs 


Then, wild and heantital, tke « pind 


m my ehoultere Youth a ivhia, 
id mo fromm tte @iew py le tee l, 
ee » cle Dt , 


creseent cute tlhe ey 
ly eha lowe waver by 


A loneson 
Vetrd wt 


One lity, yellow as the moor 
Kites and shakes tte wrint 
A red gerantam tollows eo on, 
Avid hweelthes te Paar td ecemte ahont, 
From ball a century of dae 
A blighted hand wm wantly tucost 


he on 


Then my fair dreary dream w '! pease 


No le rf young ner olf am 1; 
My talries Lave the de + sud grams, 

Oat of the whod my fairies fy ; 
My cen eeeet chileren ewoetl vay, 
“You ery, eometimes when we're away. 
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THE SEA OF FIRE; 


OR, 


ON THE BRINK OF A PRECIPICE. 
BY MAURICE F. EGAN 


CHAPTER XIX. 
A LEAF FROM THE PAST. 


Mra. Leslie's drawing room was lux 
nrionsly farnished in accordance with 
wodern fashionable ideas of gool taste— 
her cerpeta were rich her curtains of the 
latest style, her ges-fixtares of real gold 
ard bro: ze, and the costly kuick-knacks 
that covered stands and tables, had been 
getbered from every land npder the sun. 
The other rooms were much in the same 
style. Bat Rowe Darivage cid not approve 
of the magnificence in which ber annt de- 
lighted. There was a small oval room im- 
mediately above the drawing-room. Its 
bay window overlooked the street, and 
Rore, npder whose rule Mra Leslie trem- 
bled, had made it into a sanctum of ber 
own. 

It was a pretty place. The walls were 
panelled in a kind of misty gray, relieved 
by faint lines of gold; ia the concave ceil 
ing the misty gray melted into misty bine 
The carpet was of a soft, mons like green, 
with at long intervals a blnxh-rose apon 
it; the otber acc smpaniments were dainty 
and beantifal. Rose was prood of her 
bondoir, or sanctum, as she preferred to 
esl it 

K me Dorivage was an orphen, with a 
amall income, The early part of ber life 
had been spent at a school in the country 
The remainder, so far, bad been equally 
divided betaeen the steamship of ber 
unel«, Captain Dorivage, and the honse of 
ber sont, Mra Lashe. Neither Captain 
Darivege nor Mrs Leslie could do with- 
out ber —and sv Kore, to nse her own x 
presion, was compelled **to divide her 
alt” 

Kose and Inez saton a small sofa be 
bind the asters and chrysanthemome that 
acreened the window of Kose's eauctam, 

Inez was not so pale as she had been, 
and the sad, wistfnl «expression bad faded 
from ber eyes Mes. Loslie bad, on bear 
ing ber story from Felix Brierwood, in- 
stalled ber in ber gallery of favorites, and 
bad insisted upon sending for her own 
drews maker, to At Inez out-—a favor which 
the latter highly appreciated 

There was lesa ovlor bat more grace in 
Inez than in Kose Rose's piqnant fea- 
tnres, pink and white comp!exton and light 
brown bair, off red a contrast to the clas 
sic bead aud profile of the Spanish girl, 
with a massof raven bair crowning the 
wide, white brow. A rose and a lily, 
somebody in the atreet thonght, as he 
canght a glimpse of the two through the 
plants. 

There was somebody in the s'reet now, 
and tbat sowebody was staring very bard 
at the rese. He stood for a moment on the 
oppesite side, and then passed on 

K e laid down ber novel, and langbed 

**There he goes agsuin, for the fourth 
time. I really te gn to pity him.” 

Aod the rippling laugh rang out sesin 
It was vory sweet and musical, almost like 
the trill of a canary 

Incz raised ber eyes from her embroi 
dery, aud shook ber bead gravely 

* You should pot trnfl, with bim, Rose 
He is good and trae hearted, I thiak. He 
loves you, ard I kuow you love bim.’ 

loez spoke the words slowly, with her 
pretty hesit«ting, Spani-h accent 

* Indeed! excliimed Rose, dimpling 
** Love bim indeed! Weill, maybe | do 
jrsta little” 


*Mr Raxton bas done mach fer your | 


sake Kome. He threw op bis sitnation in 
the S.uth, whieh, he telis me, was exoel 
lent, and accepted acl rkstip in New York, 
ouly to be near you.” 

Kose pont d 

‘Tecan t betp bis foolishness 

“If you bad given biu: a decided an 
awer— 

ol 


ally, Inez,” said K we, with a shade 


of «ff »ee in ber tone, * you seem to be | 


perf. o'ly an fart in bis eff.irs, 
** He confided a great deal to we last 
tigbt, down in the drawing room, bile 


yon were singivg that song from Lacia, 


with De Balstrode tarnir g the leavi a’ 
** Aud be was j salons of Balstrode.” 


“I can not may ; but be reemed trontled, | 


and be never turned bia eyes from you 
two. I did not web Dr 
recogniz» me Ido not think be rewem 
bered that I was bis former patient. 

** Neil ought to know better,” ssid Kee, 
with a complacect smile. 
was surgeon on my uncles ship Ive 
known bime lorg «bile, and besides, be 
fails in lowe with every woman be meets 
Poor Neil! te called thu worn: g, bat I 
sent word [ was epgeged ” 

** Rone, st ppore be sbonld be made 
angry —deeperntely augry—by your treat 
mest, and fal in love with some other 
girl” 

“Id jast like to sce bim'” said Rose, 
flashing 

** You do like bim. then.” 

“1 did not say #0.” 

* Will your ave'e or anat object to your 
warrisge with bim ?” 

*Toey ot ject!” exclaimed Rose, with 
grest disdain 
th v -n-gan battery !° 

* Tien say yee or no to the yourg gen. 
tlemen the p+ x! opportanity you bave.’ 

* Bew you! be aske me every time he 
aes we. I rop, ore Till bave to aay yes 
sowe time. He's as j-aions as a Tork pow, 
and what wonld be be if I geve bim ap 
e-cooragement? Dearwe! if a girl can't 
flirt before sbe'® married, when can she 
Girt ?” demanded R we, in an ic jared tone. 


Bolstrode to! 


** Baletrode | 


“Tory d prefer to face an 


7} 


There was a abort silence Kose re. 
sumed ber book, and Inez ber embroidery 

**T cannot say what I mean in the way it 
sbould be said, bat I remember the words 
ef an English song I have beard” And 
Inc7 bunwed 


“It thou hast « tru, true love, 
laly 


mly, avert 
tw ‘ ng h. 
1 avr gt shore, 


Prire? > 
Lady, sweet body 


**Bother'” said Kose, jamping up 
“There be is again. If I give bim any 
encouragement, Incz, it will be only to 
oblige you, and not becanse I care for 
bim; besides, I'm afraid bell fight with 
that Balstrode.’ 

With the air of a wartyr, Rose glided to 
the window, and raised the sash. An ip 
| atant afterward, ber gomamer lke hand- 
kerchief floated in the air. Kaxton darted 
madly across the street, and caught it be- 
fore it tonched the ground 


the house 
j “I go,’ 
qneen of tragedy. “I go 
ds my bair all right, Inez?" 
| Inez rose and 
= Be your own womanly self, dear,” she 
sald. 
These two had known each otber scarce 
j ly two weeks, and yet they were already 
| friends, oonfidantes, sisters in all 
| blood. 


to my doom. 


} 


| might 


lnmediately, | 
the svand of the door-bell pealed through 
| 


said Rose, with the air of a | a fearfal of death as I am! 


iased ber on both cheeks. | she regained ber ordinary comp «ure. 


“Now,” she asked, when they wore both 
seated. * what do ya know? 

‘I know,” he anewered boldly, ** that 
I am the son ef Calvert De Laney.” 

“Calvert De Lanoy is dead, I sappose 
you know it.” 

“TL have beard it.” 

* And whet do you want to know - 

“I will tell yon,” he said, attentively 
eyeing her immobile face, in which the 
teitching of the lips alone betreyed agite 
tion. “I know that my mothor was die 
carded 
for a time, and afterward of me 
faint remembrance of yoa, and of running 
away from « dravken man one stormy 
I know now that the man was your 
hasbend I want you to tell me all jou 
know aboot my father aod mother.” 

** Before I open my lips to tell you, you 
must pame your authority.” 

**Madame Barleigh,” said Felix, can 
tiously 

**So she has told all at leat! She was 
It was her 

oried Jane Brier 
After a short panse 
“y 
will tell yon what I know as bii fly an pow 
aible 


fault—all her fanit!” 
wood, passionately 


| 
| 
| 
| 





| Laney, was in Now York on leave of ab 


bat | sence. Abont the same time, Marie Des 


moulina, the danghter of a Breton farmer 


Rowe was alwent pearly an hour. She | came to this city from ber vative land, and 


entered smoothing ber hair and rufllos 
with both bands. 
| “Neil was so demonstrative, 
| claimed, bluebing. ‘‘ And I 
| yea.” 
| Then she fell upon Inez’s shoulder, and 
| langbed and cried alternately. 
| ** He talked of shooting Ralatrode,” she 
| said, after these April p bem had eub- 
| sided, ‘and sol thought I'd say yes, to 
j prevent a dnel. He isto begin his pew 
duties as a clerk to-morrew, and— but ob! 
I forgot! There's a gentleman down-stairs 
waiting for you” 

‘Forme! My father—has he come ’” 
asked Inez, with tremulous eagerness. 

“No. It is Mr, Brierwood.” And Rose 
aang wischievously— 

* Hast thou a true, true love, 
Lady, erent lady,” 


A rouy tint suffased Inez's cheeks. 

**Oome with me, Rose,” ashe said, en- 
treatingly. ‘‘ In my country it is not the 
custom for young ladies to receive gentle- 


sho ex 


men 

**No, indeed,” said Kose, toasing ber 

. “You were asked for. I will not 
thrust myself on the gentleman.” 

After some hesitation, Inez went down, 
while Kose, leaning over the baluster, sang 
softly — 

* Haat thou a truce, true love, 
Prive bim wel all things above, 
Lady, sweet lady.” 


Before proceeding farther, it becomes 
nec smeary to go back some days to find the 
motive that led Felix Brierwood to make 
thie particalar visit to Mra, Leslie's resi- 
dence 

The paper that Fadetto gave him in the 
cab had lain, unthought of, uncared for, in 
his vest-pooket for several days after the 
revo e of Inez from the Burleighs. 

He happened to remember that he had 
prowised Fadette to look over it, He 
thought of it one worning before going to 
brewkfast, and pulled out the crumpled 
peper 

lt wae simply a leaf toru from a me- 
morandom-book, and closely written in 
faint, indistinet chirography. Felix bent 
bia head over the leaf, and with knit brow 
and Oraly-cloved lips, set to work to de- 
cipher it. This was vo easy task to him. 
The words were Freuch, and closely crowd 
ed together. 

The chambermaid knocked at his door 
four times, and informed him that the 
breskfast bell bed rang an hour ago; but 
he was too deeply engrossed to hear. 

The noon sanlight was pouring into bis 
room, before he arose from his work, 
triuwphant and with a strange new feeling 
of exaltation. 

This is what he had deciphered 


** Jan. 3. 1845 
ried to Marie Dowmoalins 
- Obarch, Barolay street. 

**Feb 17, 1546 Calvert De Lancy, son of 
Calvert and Marie De Lancy, born. Bap 
tism registered in same place, 

‘*May, 1446 Mother and child disoard 
ed. My plan bas worked well. Took both 
to Jaue Brierwood May 271. Mrs. De 
Lancy died last night. 

Dec. 5 1854. Mra. Brierwood tella me 
that theboy ran away last week. Her has 
band was intoxicated, and threatened to 
wbip him. She seemed mach c noerned 
He will tarn op when I want him, if | ever 
do. There is nothing easier to find than 
an heir. Name, Felix Brierwood Appear 
ance, brown, straight bair. Wide, amooth 
forebead and dark-bine eyes. Kesembiea 
his fatber. All this may be useful. A B 


The page was crosscd with the annonnee 
meut in blacker ink. ‘Jane Brierwood, 
widow, lives, as bonsekeeper, at Park 
Hotel" There was no date to this entry 

Felix Brierwood conld draw bat one in 
| fererce from thie leaf of Madame Bur 
| leigh's me morandum-book. He, the un 
| known street boy, was the son of Calver 

De Lancy! The thonght gave him a feel 
| ing of pride and gladness Not because 
| be was the son of the distinguished G sne 
| ral De Lancy, nor because the oircum 
|xtance might bring him wealth or honor 
N-itber of these. He conld now moet 
S for de Vastro# pride with pride, and 
| claim the banghty Spaniard « dangbter, not 
}as F.lx Brierwood, the parvenn street 
| boy, but as Calvert Do Levey, the eqra! 
of any de Vastro! In bis thoughts be did 
S for de Vastro uncosscious 1 jastice ; 

bat he did not know him yet 
| “Jane Brierwood lives, as hoasekeeper, 
at Park Hotel.” 

He was now in the Park Hote! it was a 
small quiet, unpretentions honse, and the 
eervabts were bol many 
Bricrstood. He had noticed only one 
who might be she. This was an elderly 
wowan with white hair, who usnally 
dressed in brown and wore a lace cap 
| and spectacles 


Calvert De Lancy mar- 
Registered at 





| 


! 


ib fore 


he had a vagne seuse of having seen her 
Bat of late bie mind bad been oo- 


| 


} first 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Which was Jane | 


| 
| 


Several times he bad | 
| canght ber looking at him intently, and | 


| copied with other things Was this elderly | 


women in brown, Jane Brierwood, or was 
there another Park Hotel? Perhaps Jane 

Brierwood was dead, or perbapa she had 
| removed from the city since Madame Bar 
j letyhs entry was mede. 
| He went down stairs, and inquired for 
| Jane Brierwood. 
| Sbne was the housekeeper. The waiter 

rang a bell, and the white-haired woman 
in brown entered. 

She looted into bia face. Her eyelids 
| gait, and ber lips twitched couvnlsiv. ly 
| Boe laid a thin, wripbled bend op biw arw 

“I bnow what yon want.” she said. “I 
| bave known you from the first. Come 
vith me.” 
| be led him to the bousekeeper’s room, 
cowfortably farnished, and set round with 
| jars and bao pers. 


obtained ew ployment aa child's nurse in a 
family whieh your father visited. Your 
father fell in love with her pretty face aod 


I have said | gentle manners, and married ber secretly 


He was terribly afraid that bis friends 
would hear of it. He loved bia wife, but 
he was ashamed of his marriage for all 
that. 

**T was then one of Marie's feliow-ser 
vants. She liked me, and confided in me 
I myself intended to be married in a few 
weeks, so I sympathized with ber. I was a 
witness to the marriage as was Madame Bur 
leigh. Madame Barl+ixh and ber husband, 
with their two obildren, had come from 
France io the vessel with Marie,and she pre 
tended to be the poor girl's friend. She was 
not pleased that De Lancy should marry 
Marie. She tried to dissuade the two from 
it. She did not succved. 

** Lientenant De Lancy took his wife to 
a quiet boarding-hoase The Barleighs 
who remained in Now York some years 

revious to starting for South Awerioa, 
jodged in the same honse, I married Brier. 
wood, now dead, and left my place. 

* Your father's leave of absence expired 
He went away. Madame Harieigh ha! 
been making misobicf, aud your parouts 
parted in anger. Madame Barleigh made 
the breach wider. Nhe wrote false atorioas 
about your mothers present and former 
life to your fatber. Sho stravg them to 
gether with devilish art, and he believed 
them. They maddened him 

*Not long after your birth, he sent 
your mother a letter. encl wing a check fur 
a large amount. Taat letter killed ber 
In it Calvert De Lancy cast hor and her 
son off, and called ber by pnamwes that 
wonld bave crashed any trae weman's 
heart, coming, as these did, from ber hus 
band. 

* Your mother came with yon tome. I 
was her only friend. She died in my 
armsa—of a broken boart ' 

Jane Brierwood pansed. Felix tarned 
his face away from ber, Hid heart roomed 
barsting with sorrow and yeerniog for 
that dead mother whow be could put re 
meowher 

“1 tried to teke oare of yon for your 
mother’s sake, and I did fora time anti! 
Brierwood took to drink. It was aa mnoh 
aa I coald do to save you from his ill-treat 
ment. I was glad, yet surry, when you 
ran away from us 

**Madawe Barleigh 
frighten me isto avythiny 
mise never to tell your real name. I called 
you Fela, after my dead brother, ‘Tue 
check yonr mother gave me for you I 
cashed. Some of the money I spent for 
necessaries for you. ‘Tue rest ix safe” 

“Well not talk of tbat,” interrapted 


that woman could 
made me pro 


Felix ‘Tell me, Did my father never 
inyniro for me?’ 
“Yes Abont ten years after your 


flight, he fonsd me ont in some way, avd 


camo for you He was wofnlly changed 
I knew bie voice, bat not hia fees, LT ovald 
tell bim nothing Yoo wight b> dead, | 


did notknow I mentioned, however, the 
nauwis I bad given you 
** What was Midawe Barleigh’s motive 


for bor flendich misrepresentation of my 


mother?" askod Felis, hoaraely, 

*Teonld never discover or even surmise 
ber motive.” 

Ralph De Lancy econld have given 
gness at ot. The woman had ornelly 


De Laney and ber son, to 
no Obstacle to 


wronged Mar 
order that thes 
the ertate’s falliog to Kalpl, in case of 
Oalvert’s deatu 
“Twill go to Madame Barleigh!” 
Folix “Twill force ber ts confess 
Jane Brierwood uttered a startled «1 
clamation 
"Go to Madame Birleigh!) Do yon not 
know that she dhe died of ap» 
plex aluost a forthright ago 
Fulix irtied, too by 
nessa of the Les 
he wad thonphtfally 
© No not the end 


mitybt te 


erted 


in dead f 


ino # let 
\ud this ia the ead 


wad al 


aaid Jone Driers | 
solemnly * The evil bes done he 
nt ended with ber Often, before you 
wert away. T wan tempted to speak t rl 
bot [ was afrei td of bes Portage f 

never beve teld y 0, bad you Gol ep eu 
batifit b eomes nee seary for sie te 





whe 


slew 1 


saeartoapyof the facts [ bave sta'e 
«will do so It will relieve my cousor re 
hey are rir ying for me 

Si» nnlooked the door 

** Wait sad fen'y 
something 

Boe approached the table, and took a 
hue opened it-- the popor 
aod scanned ita o lua 


He rene to yo 


whe said I forgot 


paper frow it 


was a Herald 


jnatil she fonod a pertionlar paregsaph 


She marked it with « pevce! 

** Teks that Herald she said, banding 
itto him, “Too paragrapt I have warked 
relates to you 

He read the marked paragraph 
short 

“If thia shonld happen to meet the eyes 
of F bx Briereood, supp ed at pro-out > 
be about tweaty flve jears of aye, the 
Feliz Brier@wood will tear so vethi yg to 
his sdventsge by addeasing J OB Para 
ston, 9 Heeeu Avera: Moeatwu, Pa 

* Poavks" valid Feit patuiny the paper 
into bis pocket 

“If you waut me you will find me bere 
naid Jave Beier 

Iu a whirl of feverish excitement Folia 
borried away He wen rr ely Cavers D 
Lancy’ Nuw he could ask lor z de Vaso 
to be his wife wit 
refoal of ber father 
wonld be | me He would make sure 
her atore-, and start for Moaton by ty 
first evertug trate With thin tates 
he visited Mra Le«lie s bom-eou the alert 


It was 


aid 


oa 


ut feariog the pt 
Not @ twee t 


boon that Kose Durivage raid you to the 
arden’ a.d persevering Kut o 
* * . . * 
When Inez entered the drawing coom, 


| Fels rashed forward and clap d butt ber 


*8.t down,” she said, locking the door. | bands 





| thend ly 


I know that you took care of ber | 
Lhaves! 


“ Congratalate me!” be cried. ** Givod 
news’ 

She looked af his Aashed face and Ie 
tened to bis raised wolee in perpleaity. He 
wae rot like bi« genal eelf at all 

~ @ wy feather arrived?” she asked 
"Or bave vou heard that my 
otber brave champion, Mr. De Laney, is 
still aliwe 

* Neither 

Aubrey 
ear, Bhe had mention d it 
late. Tle looked at 
then began his story, bat with dampened 
ardor 


very often of 


luce did not manifest as mach entha 
rivem aa he eixproted It wan not good 
mwa to her Folia Brierwood was the 
fame to her, po matter what bie name 


might be Of the teo names, ahe certainly 
pr ferred bis presen! one, becanse somehow 


} Orother it had become mingled with thos» 


| rai 





In 1844, about November of that | fe rich, and that o' wealth oan 
year, | think, your father, Lieutenent Do brother 


| 





bow haed dreams that waidens drean 
at times 
*Yoar poor, poor mother!” she mur 
moored, ber cys ewinrming tn tears 
Tender words aprang to Felix's lips, but 
her nett ntterance free them 
“Hat Rowe weve thatold Mr. De Lane 
Ma fr al t * 
yonr father Aad he will have 
to give it op te you will he not? Lam 
sorry for that trae hearted, gallant Aulbroy 
He will be poor now.’ 
“T do not know 
a will in his favor ” 
Anbrey! She could think of Aubrey in 
the midst of bia triamph' 
“ Good afternoon, Miss de Vaatro ~ 


not if my father left 


“Good-bye, Me. Brier De Laney.” And 
she beld out her hand. 
* Fool!” be mattered, bitterly, ‘ Fool ' 


To throw my beart away to her, whon hers 
is slready given to another “ 

Before dusk had fallen, the train was 
oarry ing bim toward M palton 


OHAPTER X\. 
cmmer 

Tt was between nine and ten o olock 
when Folix Lrierwood reached Moulton 
Tt was tov late to oall on J LB Farmeston 
be, however, ooucluded to leave a card, ou 
ehiech ho pencilled —** Will oall to-morrow 
atten” 

He bad no diMeulty in finding Beech 
Avenne, aud nomber nine was not far frou 
the railroad station. It was the tallost 
honse inthe blook, and the light from a 
atreet-lamp fell upon the hage brass plate 
bearing the inseripuou 


“J. B. Farweros. Attorney at Law and 
Conve) avocer.” 


He left bis oard, and then went in search 
of a botel. 

The next morning he called at Farm 
ston s office, at the appointed time Mr 
Farmaton ocooap'ed the ground ft or of the 
house av an «fire, and -he was an old 
bachelor used the remainder as a dwell 
ing for bimnelf, bis hoasekeeper, and one 
of his clerks 

Felix was informed by a olerk, that Mr 
Farmston was pot at the office He had 
started for New York last night after re 
ooiving Mr Brierwood's card. Mr Hiner 
wood was reqaoated to call again late in 
the afternoon 

Polit promised to d> ao, and went away 
He wasiaa wretched «tate of mind, Oo 
vinoed teat Ine loved hia cousin, Aubrey 
De Laucy, be gave himeelf no peace. He 
tormented bimeself by imagining the hap 
pinese of both when Aabrey should retara 
He bad never seen bia conmn, bat in his 
mind he drew # portrait of bis rival ebieh 
ooutrasted vory advantageously with hia 
welf, “ Bhe eonld not bat choose him in 
preference to me,” he thonght, bitterly 
* Bat he sball not poewoss all, If it comes 
in my power to redaoe him to beggary, I 
willdoit! I will do it withoat remorse!’ 

Thea be thought of Inex of ber Loanty, 
her «weetuess and all she bad endared, aud 
bis heart melted 

When a wan meets with a great disap 
pointment idleness does not tend to miti 
gate it, With nothing to oocapy him, ox 
cept hin balf wavage, balf tender thonyhta, 
F his wandered aimlessly throngh the town 
and explored, with onseeing eyes, a part 
of the snrroanding ooantry 

It was late in the eventog when Felix for 
the third time presented binwelf at nam 
ber vine, Beech Avenae. He was ushered 
Op *'airs inte a comfortably farnished mit 


jt oe TOO 


Au old gentleman, attired 
black, witha paicol twinkling blue eyes 
and a very piok fees neuall 


in #potlesw 


was sentod ata 


table a tavle which reamed equally di 
viled between basiness and pleasare 
Feat, wine-glancon and decanters were 


oddly moved ap with bandlos of red taped 
pepers. ta front of the ofd pentlenan lay 
au Open paper whieh bia attention 
ouly wandered stile he complacently sipped 
the sberry in his ulews 


from 


Ile rome av Foi x entered, and shook 
| bands cordially 
* Cid eventing good evening, be said 


| York on your secovunt Nove 


Iiow de you 
rusfort 


ratthog wort of way 
Make 


io a 


lke our tows yours if « 


tatrie Draw that aru-obair bearer the tre 
place Din an old foxy. you eee lhe « 
trley mg fice Have some sterry 2 No A 
pity! Siall ban for wthvlo tue 

* Nething Thanks Voa are Mr. Parc 
hlon 

* Diiess mel You Forgot to introduce 
myeroil dust come bowe you ave bi oon 
4@eet bowe- hea hi Sorry you wout 


help toe with nay demeer 
*$ mm Calvert Ibe Laney 
“Ab. yrs aliens bo ba lt 
m! ahout you Nud tur 
[otek thee dil 


erwooud 
lawyer choetled 
rly wf rochiog off to New 
f travetiod wo 
tay bite Dtve «ded tener tee 
futher, left 
Cottaibing «minute acount of everyt 
Telating t+) your mother and you Jiere 
wernt wack after all 
od thin dare 
yuOr card last ulpht 
tu love 


fast a 
yeor 


wparde 
me & mMemoren bun 


hatut mention 
Hiterwoud, and sno e@hen Tyot 
Towent to New V ont 
Ligale your Clalias th duubie quick 
lime 

Have you satinfied yourself 
brink y 
Pane tre thal you are the 
lvert IP) Larey i 
face would tell faut 
Why the perveral of o-e 6 a4 ab iuetrouient 


** Vou, yen, juterrup'e!] Farm 


atou * Vu. 


won of © aatoe! your 


me that lie gin 


to du Justice ty Bis bust son withoat be 


Mistrastedd Krauson of K sip De Lanes 
Brousou, up farther in the avenue, bas 
always bree the bie Lia « soletlon you 


keuw. You needu teapot that your unde 
will yive upeverythiny etthout @ atropyle 
“Give up everything? | dunt auder 
wteand 
It! make you a 
Your U oie Kk lye pussersion ef the 
Db» Ls ‘Y property for iife Autrey ea 
ub that he Autrey 
te@t tive the dauphter of the late I 
Ad teerd aod 
sour fatier ns 1) ut ite rrapt me 
ploare if Acbroy Geet marry th 
young Mies Mildred, be will tale 
wely ball the property. the other bast ta 
to gets eo teewtituli vo 
breed of cavalry 
steer acd much 
teed it for yourself 
Perm tou tuok « dvoument frou the pile 


derstand in a minnte 


se 10 
Oeeds Dita, ob Godt 
dtuacd 
Verue, at & broluate of 
if you 


lady 
for lu proving the 


bof ses Kat 
later will 


thete is 


Yuva 


cal 


on the table, and banded ul te Polis The 


latter opened the paper, and lowked eat the 


leom@ array of clerkly letters and lege! 
phrases, 

“Lam ucaved fo the technical phras 
ology of the law,” be waid, “ and 1 ooufess 
this pogrles m coum what You would 
oblige greatly, M Farmaton, by 

; a@tving me the aabwetance of it ta piste 
lan guag: 


' 
De Laney « nawe jarred on bis 
| bis wine glans rt p to the 
ber donhtful y, and 


| Dicw he 


eyebrows and held 


hight 
*Voa are sole heir,” be said 

Fi lit manifested no vonsaal emotion 

He rested bis head on hie hand tn 

* What is the property worth ? 

Ciiving a rough estimate, I sbonld say 


Parmeaton raleed bis 


Nihon 


half a million — not lew 
Folia olatehed the will nervously, Tho 
fortane of bis rival was in bie hands 


“Ile will bave ber 
asked 
the 


Why should I pity 
And then be thought of 
last words of Ince ‘1 


aliioat am 


jserry for that true-bearted, gallant Ae 
| brey.’ 


Thinking the silence had lasted long 


| enough, Farmaton atrack in with 





Throw | 


“Saw my advertisement, I suppose! 

‘In the * Herald.’ 

1 have had it in sinoe your father's 
death, and ¢ rpected to have it in for two | 
years, If you didn’ tara ap io that time, | 
the arrangements of the old will were to be | 
earried oat, How in it you didn't see the 
advertivement sooner / 

“TI have been away for the last ten 
months —down in BSoath Amwerioa,” Feliz 
answered, briefly; and opening the wiil 
axein, he applied bimeelf to the task of 
reading it. 

The lawyer bad spoken tenly. He, Cal 
vert De Lancy, was the sole ber Here 
was some compensation for the loa of 
Ines, be thoaght, with a momentary feel 
ing of exultation. lu hia heuds wore the 
means of revenging himeelf on hie rival 
fur the loss of ber; bat Aubrey De Laney 
had risked his own life to save bers -her 
life, whioh he, the heir, held dearer than 
aught else on earth 

Coald be forego hia vengeance? Could 
be wake « vast saorifive for hor sake, to 
prove to himself that he loved her above 
all other earthly things ? 

lle rested bis head on hin banda again 
“Lam sorry for that true hearted, gallant 
Aabrey.” The low-toned, pitying words 
floated through his mind 

He rose quickly. In another instant the 
will lay on the grate, and Felix Hrierwood 
was heaping red ovals upon it with the 


poker, 
‘Ie the man mad? cried Farmeton, 
starting from hia neat, and catching at 


the table, aa he Lurled it from bio tn his 
baale 

lie wan tuo late to nave the will, Felix 
paid no attention to his impassioned en 
treation, but with a steady hand oontinned 
to heap coals on the already balf deatreyed 
docament. 

Ile clutched Feliz a arm, and atrove to 
drag bim from bia position before the 
grate, Folix resisted hia attempt until 
the will had become a abrivelled mana 
only waiting « touch to dissolve into 
ashen, 

“Are you a fool? Aro you a lunatic!’ 
Parmaton almost poreamed in the height 
of bis exoitement, peering helplenaly inte | 
the grate “Oa my boner, | pever saw | 
auylthing like it At any rate, young 
man, you appearto have sense suffi vent 
to know that youre not At to be entinasted 
with property. 

Phe lawyer turned to Folix in mingled 
axtonishmoot aod © sntewpt 

I do not think it neoessery to give you 
any explanation,” said Folix, with a ovol 
hee that atartled Firuston, ‘ You may | 
oall mo insane if you please 

“By Jove, youuy wan, | dont believe 
youve any idea of the mischief you ve 
done yourself, Are you aware that you ve 
alienated from yourself oue of the mont 
valuable propertica in the oounty/ Do 
you know | 

“I know woll what 
aot will eutail TT have injured nobody 
bat myself. May I ask whether the orn 
tenta of the burnt will were known to any 
besides yourself and wy father / 

“Topo ove tle made me promise not 
to reven! its existenoe uatil you should be 
found = ly dove! fourth the irate 
lawyer, [ kuew you were your fathers 
won by your face, aud now | kuow it from 
year covnfonuded lin my 
opinion he was as mal as you are | 

Folia paid vo attention to this outhurat | 

*Asthe will no longer oaita, there will 

| 








ConRmeqnenoen my 


burt 
‘ 





foolislnena 


be bo cause to mention that il everex 
Aud with the wl, 
potishes Calvert Do Laney All the good 
{| beve dune in the world, haa boon dune 
uider the nawe | now bear will not] 
dell it an if Ll were antianed of it 
but your yuur 


Inte be wai 


frieuda, beywan 


Pariwston, aghast 


‘Ponda! exeaimed Pelia 


| 
vrofally | 
| 
! 


me’ she exclaimed, «miling, | 

ard bolting ont her | “This re. 
miods« me of oar Aret + li @ Bind 
you Were And the toare came inte ber 
eyes, She raised her bandkere ve! and 


turned away 
I think [ only offered 


he wail, dryly 


you my erm, 
He was not 20 anscepub'e 
ashe bed been on beard the Gloria. tie 
had seen ful women since 
emong them Mildred Verne 
Looking at the woman beside him, be in 
volantarily oom pared her with hie aon a 
promised wife, aad felt the d ference be 
tween the falee and the true 

“lou were so kind, M 
very bind at that terrible moment, eben, 
bat for you, | should have awooned.” 

lia'ph De Laney folt that he bad been 
rather foulish on the Gloria, and bis thin 
cheeks ovlored slightly 

“Dhave longed a arlently to explain 
the osare of oar sadder deprrtare from 
the Gloria, Tt ia a patoful topic, bat, ob, 
I cannot bear the thought that yoa—abowe 
allothers -should misoonstras oar motive.’ 

“That you had gool reasons for the 
proceeding ia quite safloieat fur me,” he 
suswered, with cold politeness ‘ Bball I 
call a boy to carry your travelling bag? 

"No, thank yoo It ia wery light She 
bad notioed the cbange in hie manger, and 
determined to co: quer bimageia, A ’ 
walking slong with them, woald certainly 
be de trop 

The to walked from the depot in 
silence, Te Lancy was casting abot in 


several beaat 


three anil 


De Laney -eo 


| his miod for something to sey whea his 


companion saved biw the trouble 

* You have changed,’ she said, looking 
sadly up into bis face, and then, drooping 
her eyelids, tarning #0 as to diaplay her pet 


fect profl'e to beat advan ** bat never 
mind that. I have chan too, bat pot 
in heart. I am,” abe f * pe loager 
tich, My brother—« 


ance. ‘The tale is that of many, bat too 
peinfal for we to tell, If you could bet 
assiat me to obtain « position as a gover 
ness of something similar.” 

He was all sympathy at once, Her im- 
ploring, apturned face and the light baad 
resting Gnovnsolonsly pom his arm were 
hot without effect. Srill be shook bis head 
dubionaly, 

**Movolton te fall of teachers. There's 
a eohvol in almost every block You woeld 
heave a better chance of obtaining what 
you waut by remaining in Now York You 
should not hemp chosen thin amall place—" 

I thoaght [had one friend bere,” she 
wormured, haliiag, and offering her bend 
with a wigh, * | he was the only friend 
I had in a strange country. Chood dey, 
Mr. De Lancy. I see you cannot help me.” 

Muay! at! be cried He might 
have spered his breath, for she bad no in 
tention of going. All bin ohivalroas feel 
ing wae exoited by her helplessness, and 
he wan flattered by Ler allasion to him as 
her one friend He would probably have 
pr posed on the spot, bat be had be - 
ed t overbear a few comments made by 
the passengers of the Gloria, and they bad 
impressed bim with an uneasy fear of 
‘making « fool of hiamelf 

“One moment. Lhave forgotten some. 
thing,” be said = =Bhe retarned to bis aide, 
and they walked together along the atreet, 
* 1 can assist you, perhaps, A friend of 
wine, Mra, Martyn Verne, whe lives abont 
two miles op the river, ep :khe@ me the 
other day aboat a companion for her step 
daughter, If such « postition woald satt 
you [think my recoumendation may be 
soll sient to obtain it for you,” 

Thank you! Oh, thank you!” she 
seit, with « relieved sigh, suiting throngh 
ber tears, If they had not been in the 
atroet at that moment, Liana B irleigh 





| would have certainly been asked ty become 


Mere Le Laney 

“TL willtes Mra Verne to day, and oall 
tomorrow with her answer 

* You will fod me at the Hanton Honse. 
[ tolegraphod yesterday fora room whiok 
| hope ( may not have twovvedyylena if 
you only kuew what a load you have lifted 
from my heart’ 

Ho walke«l with berto the Hunton House, 
When be left ber, be felt that for ber sake 
he would willingly overoome as many ob 
ataclon as did any kuight of yore for bia 
enohanted prine 

Madomuinella Val Vert, alias Harleigh, 
stood ia the portal of the hotel, and @ steh 
odberadwirer, A scorufal ewmile carved 
ber real lipea 


“Twill be Mea, Kalph De Laney before 
the be ijuning of auuther year!” ashe 
thought 
To be vusel Linour neat, ¢ nencedin No, 0 


—_—— 


CIVILITY AND 8UCCESS. 


It istrae thet it costa some mene mach 
greater effort ty be polite than others = It 
wasmaid with bitter epleen of an EF iplieh 


tatemman, “Canning oan uever be « yen 


l tave very few frieuds, and they are Neuen for more than three bour at @ 
friewis of Folie Biterwood, not of OC divert | It in trae, ton, that there are tes 
lho Laney If my tharme pis acte any difer every tian life whente t oven ooldly 
enes, bey would be unworthy tut thi ae! | Hirtocis tml an est iyhton 
nonwiw, Odalvert D> Laucy ia no more pone m patienee botmiently tod sour te 

An you pees, ead the lawyer ouldly y ae ! of life, aod to toetnian @ 
* D sr neoret is eafe with vse i‘ _ eriog toward bier: even an 
* Phenk you (1 Priv tery hon mn te t of rim 
(road tagt Aud the lawyer bowed | ' Hat worl ty policy De, Vides 
Pot My, mud oatled hin ne ht bo abow Onl M wh oy OO ge dating clas 
| vert ou ‘ mettle noed hav tao pockets 
A stranger proceeding TL never saw me larye teh dd th insults aod 
tautiored Pariiata slheking bia head a . tol '¢ t i treads 
mete 10 Betfow than to atyer as be gr nr be wed there wtart in life wt ily 
} turtved to bis dows rt Iho tad ealo slated how « Ire om | nk yon, 
thal under thw How heita reyine be would y ’ 11 yt Te tee aw Litter trege 
have the control over the Do Loney affair | Or etal Hghtapoury « f 
whiel that fellow, Drous ou, farther dias rm , > me a 6 
| the avenue, Was how et prying luer =o ! ! nd , 
in teatiy @ whips twat bbe sip aud the lip ° act a be 0 
lis wtyt i Hat thin was suet « jeer ! y' ' ha juet f 
lip» I defy muylady te that @ paee t i aut i toe, that it 
'forat! Ldetuderd on oy b ' * ’ r ible toy whe from 

Pie burs goof the wil wave Bote rier ee ' y the 
woud bo fechiy Of erm plec t the eax | * \ f wv uot \ la f 
Hot yet certain tuat te bad net done « res rerk, te f tin « ! «ya 
and fooleh thing, butte was nue ecouten ty deter wed te pnts a tem by 
thet he loved daca co Vasteo Letter tuan |S! th with a Veteran 
the goods of the wor an !l, what ea sho@ siettur BKooews how ty tease @ ate p 
wire thoeayl be coold never bope te win 6 f tin fatten aud there 
her, better than himself! Fo rhal te at “HUH ret hm rp iat Hie rome to 

ade b nVval nob, sud given up bie, CMT CRCe } ' 1. bondashory trade, apd 
bitter th agile egainet bias lor ber sake ues j is later amof bin early 

Ibis dant theuygut pave bin pleasure Sater, © te teas Ik is related of the 
Tu worrow, bo evuld rotarn to work, and | iste Mr Bath f Vrovideros BoE, tuat 
forget Inez co Vastra de tial tree liv he w 4 Be le foope Lae © 
tip tow logy tu @ batyht toapinery world stati . + eayply a litile wick wien 
that Led aadiden!ly pive piace ty cold re 7 , theead whieu she wanted lhe 
ality He bad lived aud lived once ¥ tek wind, beonght bia @ large 
fusth, be @oull we é . f m*' feu ir 

As be eulbreod the ralromd station the ' ’ rhing ¥ trwert foaed 
following tmcoruicg to taro f 6 Now York e bespital fos a Ja 
@ bieet tuted lady atopyad frou @ t - ' wan | ind dt ' M-« 
the platfonus Her sppoaranoe vt x ‘3,3 be was t } ' ke ot 
bin Ms bet pot been able tu eee ter | Serel a ar . was pat 
fa prietuly tt ele seemed like won wrerIng 
be bad blue ~~ ee 

A tin os left the deg i hooked ‘ Here ts ay i story that 
beet hue a op lady 10 teoeuruing stood 1 ! sf i 4 A ley 
aint, aod mw 2 0 after the departty tra peor ‘ reed to bio aibis 

bet kiuew ber Low Ine young lady wre @ litt t pe 
1G meournitg was Laure Bae » I» y Ka i A lacus said 

Mateusviroliio de Vai Vert said a be ht 
voice bebiud ber i ’ ® proce: ded Al, » I nteter, said he Taw afraid 
from Kaipt De La cy «bo vad anu owe you tk tue siccere mis of the 
ju the traia from No « York tis wen tus eur! 
wOteed 14 bUsitiers at present. , ‘ea ldo, seid ashe, ‘* bat yoo hnow 


Ob, Ale lho Laucy, Low you startled 


the faslivu Lowadays ts condensed ailk 
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A WOMAN'S WAY. 


** Rieb and handsome it t» scarcely ne 

to take the troutle to be reason. 

able, the very phrase ‘wilfel ward has 

something stereotyped in it. an if the per 

versity were inevitable. Heigho' inn 

Hestites you and I begin to weary of our 
vocation.” 

* Pray, sit, don't inelade me,” said I, 
langbing  “'s very bumble companion may 
pot express bereelf with the freedom of an 
honored guardian.” 

“There, Margaret, don't be « fool’ 
broke in the heiress, impatiently, and 
coloring with inereased weiation as she 
poticed Colonel Vanghens almost im 
perceptible shrag ead expensive ebange 
of counterance. “You are quite free 
pow, a always, to sey what you think 

I wieh you, | entreat you to may what 
you think Do I deserve to be twitted with 
perversity becanse I want marry the first 
men thet aske me and encha man’ ‘0 
lonel Vanghans weariness of bis truet 
blinds bim to my real interests 

OCe'onel Vanghan etroted bis beard de 
liberstely it was a megnuificent one the 
ection | had observed was « safety valve 
for suppressed irritation 

** Let as confine ourselves te the troth, 
Kate,” be seid. “1 am not weary of my 
trust, bat Ll confess that I am sorely op 
pressed and barassed by it It wae none 
of my seeking . and it ie in vain to protest 
egeinat « dead mans derpotiam Hut it is 
at least dificult to act weil the part of 
gvardian toward a resolute gitl, whose ma 
jortty, for our mataal discipline, has been 
postponed till she is three and twenty, and | 
of whose fatare position as her fathers 
probable heiress we are al! kept in painfal 
apoertainty ontil that period has arrived 
I may surely be forgiven some antiety to | 


surrender my authority into a bestens's | 


How old are you pow?" 


bands 


** Three months short of the specified ma | 


jority.” 
Well,’ he rejoined, in an accent of 


consternation, “you must bear reason! | 


Im the iast sit months you have bed as 
meny bors fide offers end yet in your 
petulanes you oell this the first! Tid 1) 
urge you to sccept any of your other eui 
tore whom you whistled so ligntly down the 
wind? Hat now, when | see a man of | 
sense and honor amitten to the core of bis | 
bomest beart "7 your fair looks and sency | 
tongue, Lown I am anzious to open your | 
eyes t bis worth, Am I to anderetand, | 
Kate, that you are determined to reject 
Mr, Warren?" 

“1 am qaite determined,” she said, | 
coolly, * 1 lowe bard riding after hoande , 
and Mr Warren not only detests the sport, | 
bat ojects to my taste for it as thoroughly | 
unwomanly | love society, expensive | 
trifles, fine «qaipeges, brilliant aooeesorien | 
of all hinds dress included. Mr Warren 
tella me be prefers his own fireside to any 
wher epot on earth, end thinks a woman 
ts never so well dressed as when she woars 
a black silk gown Hat my objections go 


farther, When my tired honter was in the 
stable for Lehould bunt in epite of Mer 
Warren. end I bed pat on my black gown, 


Il might et down to the piane Loan play, 
you know, Colonel Vaughan bot in ten 
minutes I should find ‘my lord asleep 
head hign some of Tennyson « verses, oF 
Harkin @thepencdies. and be will tell you it 
is penny alining’ Unwomanly as lam, I 
ob pect to be mated with a well intentioned 
clown 

Ab’ A fast young lady who rides to 
hounds, and yet can interpret Heetboven 
& ooguetie who spends half her ineome tn 
making herrelf conspicuous, and yet an 
deretands In Mewortam and cries over the 
IdyUe 
creatare d Moult to mate! 
morning, Mire Carrington, and give poor 
Warren bis diem tanal 

* Wait a while, sir,” she anid, with « 
mistare of anger and dignity, “and «x 
plein to me tefore you go why you never 
sddrese me bat in thie tone of insulting 
benter, lait partof your supposed duty 
as my guardian! Vet more, ia it froma 
celiberate jotention te punish and ba 
tmiliate me, that you serionely propore to 
me as a suitable bushbend such « man an 
Mr Warret 

Uolomel Vaughan looked astonnded at 
(Lie anerpected and emotions! ay pral 

* L beg your pardon, hate, if | have un 
intentionally burt your feel ga 

Kate made a movement of impetionoe 

“If,” be added, 1 bad addressed you 
nore seriously, | aoet have adopted atone 


I will way good 


of grave repro! and cipostulation, whieh 
l fear would be lees sooeptatle til! As 
tepatde Mr Warren, you woust octenter 
that 1 do not view bin in the same liplt as 
lhnow bim te be a tian of crce! 
and Lave tever 


you de 
hot obarecter and ten per 
clwerved him to be below the Genal intel 
leetaal average of bie fellows to be sare 
't hes never oocurred to me to apply the 
Tennysonian or Keetboven test. Aud then 
1 have another crouse to plead) Tam ines 
prosmibly anxious to see you Lappuly mar 


niet 

Kate turned sharply from him, and be 
gen te pace leisurely op and down the 
apartment. Colonel Venghan, who had 


tekon up bis hat to depart, paused and 
watebedd ber with an expression of severe 
disapprobatios 

An ebhe paced the room fret 
Kate Carrington @ tall, say ple 
meen to the fullest advantage. and 
le apd it fection showed porte 
Het face San olive 
tour, with 


etal te end, 
fyvoure was 
ney Le 
t ev Mite 
try and grace inted 
bat with charming oot featu 
clearly cut, though pet of classioal pree 
ene her eyes were grey acl at ateal 
ber mouth was feaitle and capressive iat 
the crown of the beireme « bcoanty was her 
mepuificent troen hair, wt 
combed beck from her forehead, and fall 
ine in rips ling t The 
effect of thie last eas too striking t 
proved by floed «cf fawtict 
the mors freas 
vored sik, fastened aternt the waist 


io 


bh she wore 
hesees to ber wa 
» be ap 
| 


ar ue mi 


eud, be ities we war of 
flare 
eith a girdle embronered in many olor 
it was ancal) wonder thata man like ( uel 
Veughar, wilh somewhat severe notions of 
feuale and who st 1 im the 
orerogs relation of guarntian to thie tril 
bert creature, should Lave surveved Ler 
eth more pain than pleasore 
hate,” be said, presently 
eerpestiess that contrasted etrong \ witl 
bis former tone, * 1 wish | had a brothers 
right to win you to a chanjpe in many in 
portant particulars My sister tells me that 
you are gottg to Pans for the Obristums 
bol devs 1 wish you would stay at 
** Beonnse,” said Kate,“ your » 
fuses into your mind the most intoleratie 
suspicions You meen that wou are afrant 
that I do not know bow to tale 
relf, and sball bring disgrace m« 
later apon myself and yoo § J repud 
your anxiety a* an intoleratie insult | an 
going ander the care of & lady whom you 
— placed with me - and she made « 
agbty movement in my direction ~"' ard 
to the bouse of another who is Known etd 
Vicited ty our own ambessedress, and, for 
the rest, I sball erjoy wye lf in my own 
war. Ocerteinly | stall not order my bebe 
wior within the barrow range of ( barlotte 
Vaughan * bigotry) and envy. nor redase it 


decorum, 


anpiweith at 


ler it 


are of my 
ber of 


ale 


ise problem herd to solve and a) 
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could de, the band that held the coffee-pot 


to the characteriess docility which Colonel 
Vaughan admires ~ _ 

"Ray what you will in my despite, Kate, 
bat do not tradoce my sister 

Kate shrogged ber sboulders carelessly 

** How Charlotte manages to persuade « 
man of the world like you that she te an 
angel pasees my comprehension. Hat don't 
let as quarrel,” and she beld out ber hand 
to him with the air of a princess. ‘I ase, 
having fulfilled your commieston, you are 
antious to be gone We won't detain him, 
Margaret, anless he will stay and lunch 
with os, and hand as to var carriage after. 


ward 
** Not to day, Kate, thank . 
Ile hed taken the pdm F ow hand, and 
dfora ent to contem) late its 








beanty, afterward dropping it careless! y 
At least I thonght so--and I was wont to 
watch al] his movements with a heenness 
of observation which ellowed nothing to 
eacape 

He shook bands with me with that care 
fal courtesy which always marked his rela 
tions with myself, and said, in « tone half 
comic, half earnest 

‘Por Heaven's sake, Miss Hamilton, if 
you have any interest with our heirea 
which Ihave not don't let ber take a fly 
ing visit to l'arie'’ Mhe will drive the town 
demented 

When he was gone, Kate drew a long 
breath of relief, and aat down by me 

“Tt is wery bard, Margaret,” she said, 
‘to be minnnderstood.” Her voice was so 
soft, ber expression so changed and 
womanly, that I wished ber guardian could 
have seen ber then. ‘I know,” ashe oon 
tinned, ‘thet it ia vein for me to say any 
thing to you against the perfeotion of 
Colonel Vanghan, bat 1 confess mynelf 
blind to that perfection.” 

* You know,” I returned, amiling, * he 
has been my benefactor in po common 
meaning of the term, and again has found 
me, in yourself, another friend almost as 
os as himeaelf. Hat we see him from 

iferent points of view. To me he is sim 
| ply eoperior, to you equal and guardian” 

**Ohwn that he ia intolerable in the latter 
capecity ” 

** Then it in beoanse you show him the 
worst side of yourself, you try his pa 
tience ly your determined antagouiam, 
and yet expect him to flatter your 
fenite and do you homage like the reat 
of the world. [| often think, Kate, what 
a noble creatare you might have been 
had you been obliged to work for your 
living.” 


In fact, wealth almoat anlimited, added | 


to her rare gifte of mind and person, had 
etposed Kate Carrington for many years 
to such social worship and distinction as 
might well have tarned older and wiser 
beads That she could do bo wrong, what 
over extravaganoes she adopted, had been 
yractically taught her ever since her 
fether a death, wa yeara before, bad made 
ber her own mistress 

Mr Carrington «a will had been a most 
ecoontric one, It allowed an extravayant 
provision for ber maintenance till she was 
of age, fting ber majority at three and 
twenty, when she was to inberit the bulk 
of bie trmense fortane on certain condi 
tions, contained in a sealed packet de 
livered inte the hands of the family lawyer, 
and which was to remain inviolate till the 
appointed date. What was the nature of 
the comlitiona neither hereelf nor those 
moat nearly connected with the family had 
the slightest knowledge Conjecture ttaelf 
war at fault on the aul ject The property 
meanwhile was to be invested by two tras 
teen, according to certain comple arrange 
menta, which gave a vest amount of troa 
ble to the gentlemen offlciating, who were 
aleo joint guardians over the heiress 

One of these, an elderly man, who hed 
heen a life long frend of Mr Carrington’s, 
died mon after that gentleman, leaving 
Oolenel Vaughan to bear the fall weight of 
ithe undivided = reaponmtulity Colonel 
Vanghan, who was himeaelf almost tn bi 
| fret youth, and whore relations with the 
family had newer been ve ty close until 
Within the last few montha of the old » or 
chant « life, always said be conld never on 
deretand the motive which bad todoeed 
him to make chotee of bimaeelf tn euch a 
Capacity . aod, if he bad consulted his ows 
feelings, be would certainly Lave thrown 
the estate into Chancery on the death «f 
hia co-trostee, bad not the wall antic pated, 
and earnestly deprecated, such a proceed 
ing 

Ponr of the ait years of Kate « minority 
had been paesed by the eolonel in netive 
and distingoisbed military service abroad, 
ew that their relations bed rot been at all 
intimate All that had lam in bis power, or 
that he bad deemed it hie duty toe do for 
her, bad been executed with a ngid eon 
acientic ustess very bardensome to bimwelf 
in order to atone for bia inevitable 
aleenoe, be aasoctated bis only stater in 
the actual guardianship, and she kept bin 
strictly ioformed of the young lady » pro 
o@@ditiges 

Hetweron the two po conliality aenbersted 
Miss Vangban was many years older than 
ber brother, and of @ revere, overbearing 
temper, with small indulgence for the 
fanita of a girl tn Kates powition, and the 


latter, high spirited ard resolute herself, 
resented all attempts at authority or dicta 
thom 

. . . . . 


We went to Paria in dhe conrse, and for 
the first eis weeks our | 
tinnal round of pavety 
and flattered to the top of ber bent 
tomy eorroefal sarprive, she never seemed 
weary of either the admiration of the flat 
tery Chur good patored am !-essadrems bad 
introdnoed her to the top stratam of Anglo 
s) thet there wae Do 
ty or even the 
bat to me it wae 


fe was one con 
Kate was admired 


and 


Dariaian society tes 
thon of the respectals! 


tinetion of our position 


alte 


& toost Beareome one 

I liked wuste fairly bat hate was @ 
famati about vf, eod weald bear, on 
wearted and rapturous!s, the same opera 
three times inthe week lianeing, too, was 
a perfect passion with her Trne, in her 
Oane, if wes the very poectre of 4 thor 


bat, as I sat, in my charecter of chaporon, 

oking on hoor after bour tu 
teredd broadly through the curtained win 
dows of the bali room, T may be forgiven 
for confessing to Weartlews 

It was pot that I felt painfully the «if 
ference between ber, the raling object of 
attention and homage, and myself, the ar 
noticed satelite. bat that Kate, by tho life 
of pleasure, beled ber better natare, aod 
was acting of the 
opinions and einhes of ber best friends 1 
felt pear!) eure that Colonel Venghan was 
kept thoroughly acquainted with all onr 
movements, for oue of the ladies In onr 
circle was a friend of Miss Veogban «, and 


daylight et 


in deliberate deflance 


maintained 8 close cormespondence with 
that levy 
Onee or twice 1 tried to expostnlate with 


my your, uietrese Lal +Le would pot Leer 
ua 

“Who knows “whet litter 
pul my fathers will mey bave in store for 

A few months nore and my freedom 
be gone. | will be bap py while I can 
loeu thos pey life te pour idea of bay 
pines?" T askew 

* Of course tt ie! Ask Charlotie Vanghan 
and ber brother if 1 have thought or capa 
city beyond ut 


ehe seid, 


ter 
tues 


“I know to the contrary, Kate. Why 
take euch anceasing pains to confirm their 
falae estimate 7” 

“It te not altogether false; I do love 
pleasure and praise to an intense 
only | could love better things more hed 
the chance been given me. Margaret. | 
will stay at home tonight om one condi- 
tion- that you tell me from the beginning 
all about your acquaintance with Colonel 
Ve io.” 

**My dear Kate, I have told you over 
and over again bow good he was to me 
when I was a ocbild at school, pay for 
my education after my dear father's 

nay, even“ 

** You have never told me the detaile— 
when you saw him first—how close your 
intimacy was bow often he came to sre 
you. You seem such good friends, so per 
feotly to anderstand each other, that I 
want to know precisely bow it all came 
abont 

I hesitated. It was very trae I had 
never entered into such mipat!« as sbe re. 
quired, and for a reason beat locked within 
my own heart; bat I determined at this 
time to indalge her at whatever cost to wy- 
aclf 

I read in her face a yearning restless. 
nema of feeling which confirmed a bope—s 
fear, sball | be fool enough to say ?— which 
had often occurred to me before. Bound 
to conenlt her interesta, what better sim 
oonld I have than to deepen a sentiment 
which might secare the happiness of her 
life ’ 

** Do you mean,” I said, * that yoo will 
spend a aiet evening at home, and refuse 
yourself to all, if I tell you the story of my 
early troables ?" 

“| bave a bed headache,” was her an 
awer, ‘and look too jaded for a successfal 
appearance upon any stege, so that | 
pledge my word decisively in proof of 
which I will not dress, and we will bave a 
quiet entlet and glass of Madeira in my 
own room’ 

We did so. Then Kate thought it ohilly, 
probably doll, and ordered some freab 
logs to be piled upon the fire of English 
coal 


Mhe drew a fantastic cushioned chair 
clone to the replenished fire, arranged ber | 
charming dress beoomingly about her, 
crossed ber dainty feet apon the fender, 
end trifled with the masses of her aplendid 


hair 

**Now for your a Margaret,” she 
said, with her eyes fired somewhat coolly | 
and oritioally upon my face. 

Komehow my beart beat and color rose | 
with an unasnal emotion almost akin to 
indignation. I fancied that both in man- 
ner and expression there was an almost tn- 
eulting parade of her gifts of person and 
of fortune. I, in my low chair, with my 
embroidery in my band, destined for her 
own use, with my quiet drees and quiet 
face, might well appear an a sort of foil to 
the brillant heiress, Why was the pass 
ing bitter thonght— are the gifts of Heaven 
ao nnequally distributed 7 

I have scarcely any story to tell,” I 
waid, impationtly. ‘or at least T have told 
it son often before. I waa my father sonly 
ebild, and | never remember my mother 
He waa a teacher of drawing, nothing 
more, [dont think he ever called himself 
or thonght of bimeelf as an artiat.” 

* at he sent you to a bigh-clasa school, 
Marweret ?" 

“tle did, at a coat to his own comfort 
that | never knew or guessed, and with the 
view that I might earn my living aa a 
governess, For some years my echool-bills 
were panctoally paid. I nsxed to remain at 
school during the holidays, my father al 
ways writing to say that he was obliged to | 
travel about the conntry in the vacations 
to take aketohes, and oonld not have me at 
home. Se, in point of fact, we rarely met, 
avd scarcely knew each other I learned 
afterward the true reason the motive was 
one of herote self denial and conceal. | 
ment hate,” 1 exclaimed, interrupting 
myself, passionately, ‘you have no right 
to force thease detaila from me!” 

She looked surprised at this unexpected 
ebuilition, net knowing the feelings that 
had been working in my mind , then rose 
and hissed me #fleotionately, and stroked 
my heated cheek 

* Not another word, dear Margaret, if 
it in paiofal te you I only wanted to 
hnow bow you and Colonel Vanyhan first 


| thet 


“Thos tle came to the schoo! (> visit | 
come girl there whose parents were in 
lista, and who bad enyaged him te sen: 
them cocasional news of her welfare. I 
suppose he was always prone to kindly 
acta Owing to some wmistake, he was 
shown into a little parlor, where | sat ory 
ing, with, as | thonght, a broken heart 
Forthe last eighteen months my school 
bills bad been anpatd; both my mistress 
aud myself bad repeatedly written to my 
father on the subject, and he bad replied 
with promises of nmmediate payment. He | 
net only fatled to falfil bis engagement, 
bat after a time our letters rematoued un 
answered, and were floally retarned to os 
with the oficial ‘Not known’ written across 
the covers, The agony of apprebension 
and despair which this ocoasioned me, Kate, 
you oan searcely conceive My condition 
was one of alter beggary and dependence 
but this was as nothing compared to the 
frantic dere to fod my father and un 
ravel the mystery of his disappearance 
Tho lady who was at the head of the esta! 
lalhment was not more worldly or ankind 
than handreds of othera would have been 
Of conrse she solved 


in the same position 
the mystery easily by the one word - ae 
der, and told me butterly that tt was ony 
eharity (hat withheld her from tarning mx 
ent of dere ‘Yoo are not fifteen, and 


ean hardly earn your bread, she said, ‘« 


teacher among the vourgest children [ 
will, however, allow wou to remain for a 
fow weeks while | make IDyaities of your 


“at 1 
the settlement of my ax 


friends as to your dual destinatier 
wth regard to 
oount 

* Kate, Lbad nota friend in the world 


and even the tle between my father and 
we bad never been a close one No means 
of Seeovertog bis whereabouts occarred to 
my venerant, ehildish mind I felt that 1 


was abandoned to rain, and: ) Bitsery was 
lnotoleratle 
It war at this erisis of my fate that I 

first saw (Colonel Vanghan. I don't know 
bow itcould have happened that he was 
shown inte the room where I was, bat I 
distinctly remember the fright 1 expe 
menerd at the contretemn pe Tbe sight of 
this handsome bearded geutleman changed 
my sobs and tears to stapefaction 

“I bad a confased ides that he was in 
some way come to execute jadgwent on 
me 1 sappose 1 mast bave gered upon 
him im some extraordinary manner, and 
have looked the picture of misery, for he 
uttered an exclamation of pity and inte 
rest, and came and sat down near me 1 
was very small for n y age. and looked «til 
tore the olild than | really was He took 
wy haud on his, and drew me toward him 
I dont remember what he seid, bat bis 
fone apd manuer won my c.nfiderce at 
oboe, and | told bim all my story. He 
listened very quietly, only asking me a 
qSestion now and then, to throw light on 
ty oonfased narrative 


“*Ab.” be ssid, at the end, ‘I dare saw 


| and that if 


| earth save one! 


we cat pat matters straight. We will try 
te find your father, little one, and I have 
bope« we shail snoceed.’ 

* He wrote doen in hia pocket book the 
last address which my father had given 
me, and shook bands with we jast at the 
moment Mra Lawson entered the room to 
do bonor to ber distinguished visitor. As 
I burried pest her, I beard Col. Vaughan 
aay, ‘I bave some soqnaintance with this 
young ledy, and think I can explain mat- 
ters to your satisfaction.’ 

* Wheat more I do not know, buat 
a few days afterward I received « visit 
from Mine Vangben. She told me that my 


school. billa were paid to the satisfaction of | 


my mistress, and that it was ber intention 
to take open herself the charges of my 
education till 1 was of a suiteble age to go 
eat into the world as a governess, (Of 
course I knew it was to the colonel that | 
owed thia wondrous charity, bat I did not 
dare to say so -the arrangement was «x 
qoisitely kind and considerate. She alao 
told me that every means had been tried 
to discover my father, bat in vain. I never 
naw oor beard of bim again. (Colonel 


Vanghan, whose kindness in this matter | 


was beyond praise, conducted the investi 
gation bimeelf, and with unremitting 
patience and ingenuity followed op the 


' traces which he discovered. He always in 


clined to the belief that my father was 


among the victimes of a frightfal railway | 


acoident that occurred abont the time 
when he ceased to reply to our letters, and 
when I knew he was engaged in travelling 
about the country That in all, Kate.” 

** Not qnite all," she seid = ** How often 
did yon see Colonel Vaughan while at 
school 7” 

** Not more than half a dozen times. I 
remained there aa teacher till I was one. 
and.twenty; then Mins Vanghan got me a 
situation as governess, which I filled three 
years—and then, dear Kate, I came to 
you, 

” ** And daring these later years be was in 
India,” she remarked, masingly. 

**{ think eo,’ 1 anawered ; ‘at least, I 
never saw him.” 

** And this is all, Margaret—quite all— 
there are no suppressions ?" 

* None,” retarned I, smiling. ‘‘ Sines 
then, whenever | bave seen Col. Vaughan, 


| yon bave been present.” 


The color deepened on her cheeks. 

‘You are very forbearing, Margaret ; 
you do not taunt me with my interest in 
this aubject—my mont transparent in 
terest.” Then, sinking her voice almost 
to a whisper, she added, ‘* Margaret, is 
there any hope for me? Do yon think be 
loves you ?” 

**Me!” cried I, amiling a little sadly. 
** Why, Kate, you mast be making fan of 
me to suppose that Tcoald be your rival 
May I way that I have guessed your secret 
long ago, and that it ecema to me impoansi 
ble that Colonel Vanghan can do otherwise 
than love you, if von will let him? 
how can be ever divine the motive that in- 
fluences your perpetual contradiction of 
all his wishes and opinions 7” 

She lifted up her face, which was flashed 
and animated 

** What shall I do then ?” she asked, with 
a retarn to her scoustomed vivacity 
* Tell biw To am dying of love for him ? 
Somehow, Margaret, [ think the denonue- 
ment must be pear, Six weeks hesce I 
shall be of age, and my father's will will 


be read. There is some occ alt arrange 
ment there that will bring matters to a 
climax.” 


** Aud have you no snapicion what it is” 

**Not the slightest,” she replied, * ex 
cept that I have alwaya thoogut it prob. 
able that it pledyes me to marry some one, 
do not do so I shall lose part 
I will marry no man on 
Sarely he cannot fail to 
understand my refasal ” 


of my fortane. 


Then rhe rat down on the onshion at my 


feet and took my hand in hers 

**T have loved Colonel Vanghan,” she 
said, ‘Sever since | was a child, and he 
peed to vinit my father in bis lest illness 
My father, a stern, singalar wan, bad au 
almost passiopate regard for him. I be 
lieve he was indebted to bim for some 
great service in past years, bat I oconld 
never ascertain the natare of it. He ased 


trembled. I cast a frightened glance to- 
ward my com to see if be was 
watching me, bat, to my infinite relief, he 
had drawn « chair toward the fire, and was 
gazing moodily into it. 

* Ma .” be said, “have you and 


Kate mech talk aboat this will ’” 
My heart ap as be noed 
my name. Did be know that he had spoken 


it? Years ago, as a child, he had often 
called me by it; bat in Miss Carrington's 
presence—and it was only in her presence 
that I saw him—I was always Miss Hamil- 
ton 


** A great deal of talk,” I replied ; ‘‘and, 
an the time draws near, conjecture becomes 
oppressive. I am thankfal that to-morrow 
will end our an ao.” 

** Do yon think-—pardon my persistence, 
Margaret—do you think Kate has any idea 
of the terms of the will?" 

He turned as he spoke, and looked 
straight into my face, and I perceived for 
the first time bow pale and careworn he 
appeered. I grew a shade paler with vague 
apprebension 

“IT think she hes an impression that 
some of the conditions will relate to ber 
marriage. We shall all be better,” I added, 
trying to smile, **‘ when we know the exact 
trath, and are released from the torment of 
ancertainty.’ 

‘That remains to be proved,” be said, 
amiling alittle bitterly; then, after a pause, 
**Can I bave balf-an-hbours conversation 
with you, Miss Hamiltou, withont inter- 


| raption, and will you pardon me if I seem 


| 
| 


to preas a few questions very closely?” 

Now my ordeal was at hand. He was 
abont to soand my knowledge of the heart 
of his capricious ward, that be might be 
better prepared for decision and action on 
the morrow. Well, if I could help for- 
ward the happiness of both, I would do 
it with all the #kill at my command. 

I told bim we were safe from interrap- 


| tion, and that I was prepared to satisfy 


| him on any point within my knowledge on 


| 





| 


whioh he desired information. 

** Aa regards Miss Oarrington,” I added, 
**I aball only be too glad to bear my 
grateful testimony to the sweet, noble, 

to 
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confused, oppreased by a conflict of feel- 

ings, and coald neither find words to speak 

bor strength to withdrew the baad he had 
passionate 





seized ina clasp 
* One word, one glance, Margaret!” he 
urged 
At that moment I beard gotty &,, 
the stairs, and tore away my band. ! 
Could I be so false a friend as to snatch 
away ber ba from ber without even 
|an boars deliberation? I struggled for 
speech. 
**Bhe is coming,” I said, ‘‘ and mast not 
know. I will write. I am too atterly 
| taken by surprise to answer without 
| thonght—and yet I feel you do me too 
mach honor.” 

I saw the contraction of pain cross his 
brow, and my heart bied inwardly; bat 
| the extremity of the occasion gave me 
| courage. 

When Kate entered, charming in the 
| rare simplicity of ber dress, I was able to 
| tell her the reason of the colonels early 
| visit without exciting any suspicion on her 
| part, and to excuse my own farther attend- 
ance,on the plea that they might have 
| seme private arrangements to make with 
| reference to the reading of the will on the 
| morrow. 
| On reaching my own room, I flang my- 
,; self in a paroxysm of feeling on the bed, 
| straining my clasped bands across my 
| brow, and the waters of anguish and men- 
| tal conflict went over my soul. I seemed 
| to live over again in one concentrated sen- 
sation the experiences of my whole life 
as connected with Colonel Vaughan. I 
saw bim as he appeared to me first—be- 
nignant, dezzling in splendor and power 
of goodness to me, a miserable, discarded 
child; and since then with what frantic 
zeal had I clung to every fresh revelation 
of the sweetness and nobility of his cha- 
racter and life! 

Hitherto I had ruthlessly refased to hold 
parley with myself concerning the pre- 
sumptaous love I bore him, or rather hed 
schovled myself to suffer. Bat now that 
he bad told me he loved me—had loved me 
long—I had an excuse for giving my emo- 
tion free vent for a time. 

1 did so in convulsive sobs and tears, in 








womanly qualities whioh she ob 


of 





hide from strang 
capricious self-will.” 

** I am scarcely a stranger,” be rejoined ; 
‘‘and surely affectation was never so de- 
termined and consistent. May | ask—in 
my capacity of guardian, of course—if 
Mias Carrington bas added to her list of 
copquesta sipoe she bas been in Paria’ 
I will drop conventional phrases, Miss 
Hamilton ; has she favored any new suitor 
with bopes of success?” 

He tried to speak indifferently, but look 


| and intonation betrayed tLe intense anxiety 


he felt 


* Emphatically, no,” I said. ‘* Many, 


| of course, have admired her, but she bas 





to keep him by bis bedside for hours, and, | 
though he would never snffera clergy wan | 


to come near him, [I knew he sometimes 
lent a not unwilling ear to the prayers and 
Bible reading of bis military frievd. I 
need to creep sometimes to the door of an 
inner room and try to listen to what pass. 
ed between them, being unconscivusly 
mach impressed by the combination of 
self-denial and devotion with the youth 
and social position of our hero. He never 
exborts me, Margaret 

* Perhaps be thinks you too spoiled by 
praise to endure censure.” 

* Ab, be would tind me strangely hom 
ble,” she said, “if he would only drop the 
keen, sarcastic tone be never uses to any 


one but to me, and reprove aud advise 
and beseech me with the earnestness of 
one who loved me. Why, Margaret, I 


could be equal to avy sacrifice for Lis sake 
I ooald go out with him as a nussionary to 
Otabeite |" 

* And when you next meet him, Kate, 


I returned, smiling. ** you will—what shall 
I nay insult bia!” 
** Well, well, Margaret, there ia no 


chance of meeting him or giving hia of 
fenee in Paris. We will stay where we 
are, dear friend, for the present, and then 
go back to the cli hoase together, and 
meet our fate.” 

e . ° . ° 

We went bome abont eight and forty 
hours before the period fired for the read. 
ing of the will The servants bad received 
awple notice of oar arrival, aud bad done 
their best to prepare and warm up the 
desolate old house for our reception, bat 
a large family wanrion, meant for nam- 
bers and bospitaity, is a dreary dwelling 
for two solitary women, especially wheu 
situated on the outskirts of a comatose 
country town. 

**We are so glial to see you home, 
ma'am, said the bc usekeeper, curtsey ing 
and smiling; “the place will seem alive 
now. The eolone!l called this morning 
with Miss Vaughan to see that all was in 
fit order for vour return, and left word 
that he would wall agaio upou you to-.mor 
row.” 

**Then, Margaret,” whispered 
** we will go to bed to Kill time! 

Bat, instead of that, we sat up half the 
night over her dressing-roow fire, conjec- 
taring as to the terms of the will and the 
final apshot of affairs 

I was sittrg in the breakfast-room the 
next morning, sippiog a solitary cup of 
coflee—for Kate generally breakfasted in 
ber own room — eben Colone! \eugban was 
announced 1 was atterly di-coucerte! by 
this early visit, and rose immediately with 
the intention of warning Kate to Lurry 
down stairs. 

** Don t disturb our he'resa, Miss Hamil- 
ton, bat indalge me witha cop of coffee 
and a few minates’ conversation. It was 
im the bope of securing this that | came so 
early. I knew Kate did not begin her day 
8 soon,” 

I sat down, confneed at my position, 
and crying shame tpon my weak bet 
that I feit confasion. In spite of all 1! 


K ate, 


Bat | net given the slightest encouragement to 


any hope of ber serions regard.’ 

** Aud can yon explain the phenomenon 
of a vain, ardent girl preserving her fancy 
free for so many seasons of fashionable 
life, till she might justly begin to fear that 
society woald grow tired of Ler charms 
and her caprices together ?” 

** Society bas not es yet shown the least 
indication of either,” returned 1, rather 
dryly, for there was tbat in his tore which 
piqued me sorely on my friend's behalf, 
and excited a balf deubt in my mind 
whether my poor Kate had any ground for 
hope. In that case it behooved me to be 
teuderly careful not to compromise either 
her dignity or her pride. ** May I venture 
to pat asimilar inquiry, Colonel Vanghan,” 
I added, ‘‘and ask you to explain the 
phenomenon of a segaciona and hbigh- 
winded man having kuown Kate Carring- 
ton all these years and discovered nothing 
below the surface of ber charms aud oa- 
prices ? 

**I have never thonght her heartless,” 
he returned; ** rather bave I feared lest 
the arrogant indiflerence she shows to all 
may be assumed to hide some secret buat 
concentrated feeling.” 

** Feared!" I faltered; for, in spite of 
my efforts, the reaction of belief was 
almost too great @ tex on my self-com- 
mane 

* Yea,” be replied, evidently controlling 
himeseif with an effort, ** feared—for thia 
reason, I considered ber fatare in a mea- 
sure placed under my control, and myself 
respousible for the issue—UHeaven knows 
not willingly! The mfataation of a dead 
man has been the barden—the corse of 
my life! Margaret, shall I tell you that I 
kuow the provisions of the wiil—have 
always known them—and that it is this 
circamsatanpoe which bas made me so inex- 
pressibly solicitous to flod Kate a Atting 
bLusband before her twenty-third birthday 

so cruelly divided between my desire to 
do my duty kindly by her, and the fear 
lest any untoward twist or tarn of ber 


| famcy might incline her toward myself? 


It is poamble this dread may have made 
me utjast toward her; tell me at least, 
Margaret, that it has made me the ol)ject 


| of her irritation and dislike.” 


He did not think so. I could see by the 


| aspect of concentrated thongh repressed 


antiety on hia face, by the quiver of the 
wet lips, the gleam of excitement in the 
usaally quiet eyes, that he was suffering 
intensely, and the fact appealed wonder- 
fally to wy sympathies 

What conld I xay’ What onght I to do 
in so painfnl a dilemma? I had rashly 
piven encoaragement to bope where I now 
saw for wyself the signs of almost aver- 
sion. My intense sympathy for Kate, how- 
ever, gave me the boldness to say— 

** Bat why bave you dreaded such a re- 
sult, Colonel Vaughan? Is the love of a 
giri like Kate Carrington to be esteemed a 
tarden and a curse? Ab, a light breaks 
in npon me!” I faltered, speakiog from the 
sudven conviction of the moment, 
forgetting in wy anguish the unbecoming 
freedom of my worda ‘* You have sowe 


deep seated affection elsewhere, and hence | 


this conflict of duty in your mind.” 

I broke off, startled by the sadden flash 
of color my bold words produced. 

* Just so,” he replied, with that thrilling 
distinctness of enunciation which marks 
the exercise of a severe self-control —** ja-t 
eo! It is a curions conflict of duty. For 
many yeare—shall I count them ’—when 
cad we first meet, Margaret ?—I have loved 
& woman the opposite of Kate Carrington 
in every gift, in every grace, in every en 
dowment, wental or physical, and 1 feel 
for her at this moment not the passing 
beat of a boyish passion, excited by were 
broliant externals, but the quiet, undyiug 
strength of s matare love. My personal 
bappiness is, bamanly speaking, im her 
bands, and years since I should have 
sought it from ber had I not on the one 


seule mistrasted my success, and on the | 
otber been withbeld by the ¢ificulty of | 


my relations to Mies Carrington. Marga- 
ret, your voice shall decide my duty for 
me-—ove word will be exoagh—is blessed- 
hess or sacrifice to be my portion ?* 


He advanced a step, with a glance that | 


kindled as be gazed at me, aud tried to 
tate imy band. 
which stretched beyond our windows sad- 
denly opened and showed me @ glimpse of 
Paradise, I conld not have been more 
overwhelmed with astonishment. I fel: 


and i 


Had the gray, leaden skies | 


re of my feverish lips upon 
rasped in his, in vague 
dreams and passionate y after w 

I still felt was impoasible. For through 
all ran the overmastering conviction that 
I could not his love. I conld not 
blight Kate's life. I could not betray my 
benefactress. More than that, I was not 
worthy of him; thongh be, in his great, 
ineffable goodness, thought I was. Quiet, 
unpretending, unendowed, I was no fit 
mate for his distinction and pre-emi- 
nence. No, mnch more akin to him were 
the radiant beauty, native gifts and aplen- 
did accomplishments of bis brilliant ward. 
Besides, what would be the intolerable an- 
guish of ber humiliation to fiad herself 
rejected for me—the cuntidant of her pas- 
sion! It could not be. It must not be. 

And yet, if he loved me, as he said he 
did, would be not ip bis turn suffer? For 
a brief while, till this infatuation were 
forgotten, aud he could open bis eyes to 
the biessedness awaiting his acceptance.” 
lor waa abe not good, sweet, pretty, loving 
him as purely as I loved him, though in- 
capable of giving him up, as | would and 
cvuld teach myself to do? 

How long my painfal contlict lasted I 
know not, but I was aroused by Kate's 
coming to the door. 

**Let me come in,” she cried, impa- 
tiently, for the door was locked, ‘* Col, 
Vaughan is going, Margaret, and he has 
asked for you.” . eh 

** Tell bim [ cannot see him," I replied, 
steadyiug my voice to its usnal inflection. 
“I bave a dreadful headache, and am 
lying down.” 

“It I may that,” she returned, dryly, 
‘*he will insist upon coming up to pre- 
acribe for you; you know quackery is one 
of bis bobbies! I shail tell him you are 
gone out,” and she turned away. 

I half sprang from the bed to call to 
her, but sank back again. The message 
would appear unworthy and upgracions. 
But might it not be better if it did? At 
least one conviction was borne in resistless- 
ly on my mind. I must not see him—not 
trast myself to exchange word or glance 
till after the decisive events of the mor- 
row. In sowe sense I should be obliged to 
be guided by them-—not as regarded my 
ultimate decision, bat in my means of 
cob veying it to him. 

That worrow—bhow was I to bear the 
suspense till then? I hnew Kate would 
svon retarn ; I gathered too, from the tone 
of ber voice, that she was vexed and dis- 
satisfied, and, unnerved as I was, I had 
my secret to guard from ber. I arose, 
washed my hot bands and face, raised a 
speechless prayer to Heaven for strength 
and help, unfastened my dogr, and laid 
myself quietly down again. 

As I expected, Kate soon came back and 
entered the room. She gave me a quick, 
searchiug look. 

*“*Are you very apwell, Margaret?” she 
asked, and then, without waiting for my 
reply, went to the window and gazed oat 
long and silently. 

1 could bear the sound of a horse's boofs, 
and knew she was watching him out of 
sight. Oh, the pathos there was in the 
yearning, passionate welapcholy of her 
| beautiful face! 
| “Have you—has be,” I began, hesitat- 
ing—**fluisbed the arrangements for to- 
morrow ?” 

** We have hardly mentioned them,” she 
| said~-‘*I concluded he had discussed them 
} with you. Bat there is net mach to ar- 
| range. The will is to be read at noon; 
| bimself, bis sister, my father's lawyer, and 
oue or two personal friends are to be pre- 
sent besides myself, the victim, and you, 
my chuperon. i dont know that any cere- 
monies need attend t ¢ rite—at least be- 
;;end providiog # bottle of sherry and a 
bisont." 

“Aud you forbore to apecniate or to 
| question Lim ou the eve of the denone- 
ment ? 

“Cai bove?” she asked, *“* He wonld 
tell me nothing—and I did not court dis- 
coufiture, Ab, Margaret!” she went on, 
comibg near me, and leaning with aileo- 
thonate familiarity over my pillow, ** he 
was cruelly silent and iwpenetrable this 
worming. Do you think any man could 
have such mastery over his feelings if he 
felt at all ? 

*Sarely,” I said, tarning away uneasily 
ander her sorrowfal gaze, ** the same mwo- 
tives which have influenced him before 
would sustain him to the end. 

“Is it a sin, a shame,” she asked, “‘ to 
love this man so well—so well that I could 
fain teil bim thet I lowe bim, and beseech 
him, if he loves me uot, to try hard to do 
ro? If be will have nothing to say to me, 
I aball stuli go on loving biw till they pat 
me under the tarf. I wou't be sach a foul 
as to add, in that case, that I dont care 
bow soon the intermext takes place.” 

I was silent, and she went on again. 

** Heaven bless yoo, Margaret, for let 
ting we talk like this withoat scorning me! 
If i couldnt talk to yoa, my wild un- 
chastened heart, as be would term it, 
| would be ready to barst. I often ask my- 
| Self angrily why I love him so much, when 
‘be has scarcely ever spoken a kind word 
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good offices be bas bestowed apos others 
and, thongh I admire his handsome face, 
his gifts of mind and manner, I love still 


life an exemple and a reproof. 


She turned npon me her laminous eyes | 
f as | no chudes im honor bat to take her as his 


wet with tears —beantifal in ber 
no other woman ever was, it seemed to me. 
Aa I gased at ber with bing, strick 
glance, my courage st ened. 
**] oan bear it better she,” I said; 
‘*and be—be must love ber in the end |” 





colng, 


I half dreaded, half hoped, that he | 


might wake some attempt to see me again 
that day, bat the hours wore on till night, 
and I received no commavication from 


him. Kate and I separated early. Each | 


to me; bat I think of the kind words, the 


better the patience, the self-denial, the | 
noble consistency which make of his daily | 
Ab, Mar. | 
garet, he might wake a good woman of | 
me!” 


the lewver's voices bed ceased 
not resolved to secrifios my love before, I 
must have surrendered it now Coald 


woman who loved bim a pauper? Nay, 
had she been anything short of the vileat, 
that stringeut aad eccentric will left bim 


| wife. 

I glanced at Kata, but her face was 
| shaded by ber trembling bande. I turned 
| my eyes to look at him; stern and pale, 

he rose and advanced to the lawyer. 
“* That will cannot stand,” he said, in « 
low, hard voice; “it bears unmistakably 
| the marks of a mind anhinged. The pro- 
| visions are simply—” 
He hesitated, for Kate had dropped ber 


peased a restions, feverish night, and rose | bands from her face, and was looking at 


early and anrefresbed on the all-important 
morrow. 

Hardly was breakfast over when Miss 
Vaughan was ed. In apy 
and manner she was totally unlike ber bro- 
ther, seeming to the ordinary observer 
nothing bat a formal, emotionless spin- 
ater. at I, who knew her as bis willing 
sO r in all his past goodness to me, 
ju her differently, and rose to wel- 
come ber with all the grateful cordiality I 
felt. Kate, on the other hand, was care- 
less and sarcastic, being, as I could see, 


ill-pleased at so carly a visit. 
Nighall I ring for breakfast ?” sbe asked, 
with affected **Bome choco- 
late and toast can be prepared in a few 
minntes.” 4 

‘I breakfasted two hours replied 
Misa Va “as you must have guess- 
ed, Kate, acquainted with my habits; 
bat I thought it well to come over and see 
if all was in readiness for this morning's 
serious business.” 

‘Thank you,” said Kate, dryly ; but she 
said no more. She felt the coming bosi. 
neas to be too serious to give vent to her 
usnal warmth. 

Presently Miss Vaughan remarked, scan- 
ning her young hostess critically — 





**T am very gled, Kate, to see for 
once so simply and ory dremel.” 

‘*T am not dressed,” Kate, hanghti- 
ly, with her cheeks already aflame at the 
implied censorship. 

She wore a white morning-w r, and 
her magnificent hair was boond round 


about her head; and I knew that it had 
been her intention to be present at the 
reading of the will in the same costume. 
However, she now thought proper to leave 
the room eh dey that Miss 
Vanghan had her of the duties 
of the toilet. 

I followed her as soon as I coald, having 
previously conducted Miss Vaaghan to the 
dining-room, that she might see with her 
own eyes that all was daly prepared for 
the approaching y 

I foand Kete under ihe hands of her 
maid, with her loosened hair flowing 
around her, and a brilliant-hued robe on 





“I will be your tire-woman to-day if 
you will let me,” I said, anxious to dismias 
the girl; and when she was gone I did my 
best, bat in vain, to induce Kate to re- 
anme her simple dress, and to suffer me te 
confine her luxuriant tresses in modest 
order. 

‘*No,” she said, pag og “ why 
should I belie myself on this day, the 
turning-point of my destiny? Let me be 
my honest self, Margaret; at least, let me 
not trackle to her.” 

** Bat be,” I urged, faintly—‘‘ you know 
he does not like this floating chevelare, 
and these pronounced colors.’ 

P d. Her cheeks grew carmine- 
tinged, and then pale; her breast heaved 
with repressed emotion ; she caught my 
hand and kissed it. 

**Do with me what you like, darling,” 
she murmured. 

An hour after this we were al! seated in 
the stately dining-room of the mansion, 
most of us drawn round the massive ma- 
hogany dining-table, which bad groaned 
enies the weight of so many sumptaous 
feasta in the lifetime of the man whose 
will we were now assembled to hear. 

I sat like one in a drvam, sustained only 
by the feverish elevation of feeling which 
may be supposed to enable the martyr to 
walk firmly to the appointed stake. 

Kate locked pale and calm, and saperbly 
beantifal in her simple dress; she too had 
all her energies strained on the rack of 
patience. 

Miss Vaughan watched ber closely, and 
so did the two gentlemen who had come in 
in company with herguardian. The former 
had known her father intimately, and ber- 
self from her cradle, and were fall of com- 
ment and conjectare on what they were 
aboat to hear. 

Colonel Vaughan bad scarcely spoken, 
certainly he had not spoken to me, bat bad 
sat down at once at the bottom of the table, 
and waited withont one overt sign of im- 
patience while the lawyer fussed and pre- 
faced and untied and unsealed with labori- 
oun exactness the small packet before bim. | 

At length the page was opened and | 
smoothed, and the voice cleared with elabo- | 
rate scrupulosity, and he commenced to | 
read. 

I cannot recall the technical phraseology | 
of the document, or give in words as lacid | 
and snecinet the provisions of the will. 
The substance of it, however, was that Mr. | 
Oarrington bey aeathed to his only and be- | 
loved child Kate the entirety of all he pos- | 
sessed--on one sole condition, that, on 
reaching her majority—which he bad pro- 
tracted two years beyond the ordinary pe- | 
riod, for reasons that satisfied his own 
jadgment—she being still anmarried, acd , 





ber guardian, Colonel Vaughan, being still | y 


anmarried, they two should pledge them- 
selves within six months of the reading of 
the will to beoome man and wife. In this 
case it was his wish and prayer to bia be- 
loved child that she would, in prospect 4 


the marriage aforesaid, make a legal set- 
tlement u her fatare hasband of the 
precise half of her property, and minate | 
instructions were laid down to that effect. 
Bhould Kate refase to accede to this ar- 
ran 
to forfeit fhe whole of the y, with 
the exception of three benteed potods a 
year “for decent maintenance,” and the 
residue was to be made over to Colonel | 
Everard Vaughan, for bis sole use and ad- | 
vantage. ; 
If, on the other hand, Colonel Vanghan | 
refused to ratify the alliauce, | 
Kate was to forfeit every shilling of ber | 
wealth, which was then to be devoted to 
the building and endowment of a lanatic 
asylam in bis, the testators, native town. 
will concluded with a statement 
that Mr. Carrington loved his daughter 
dearly, and, wishing to secare ber fatare 
ba had planued the above arrange- | 
ment in order to insure her marriage with | 
the man whom he wosi trasted and es 
teemed in the world, and that be bad 
<0 Kate's majority in order to give 
and ber guardian likewise ample 

ing theirown unfet- 


lof a sweet, noble, reliant natnre. 


| bim, all nnconscionsly, with a wild despair 
in ber appealing gaze. 
| “I, for one,” said the lawyer, atifiiy 
| bowing, *‘am prepared to give my une- 
| quivooal testimony to the perfect sound. 
ness of the testator’s mind at the time he 
made that will, and to congratalate Colonel 
Vaughan on the brilliant possibilities which 
it opens to him.” 

** Bravo, Sherrick!” said one of the 
other gentlemen, coming forward, baving 
sbaken off the first stupefaction of surprise 
** Let aa wish our gallant friend saccess 
with —Ah, the lovely bird is flown! Good 
omen, Vaughan; suffer me to play the 
host, and drink to the health of the pro- 
visional beiress.” 

With an almost convulsive effort at self- 
command, Colonel Vaughan steadied hand 
and voice, gulping down the proffered 
wine, and wisbing Kate Carrington health 
and in a fashion so like his 
ordinary manner, as to deceive all bat the 
closest observer. Bat to me there was an 
inflection in hie voice, a rigid pallor on 
brow and lips, that affected my heart with 


angaiab. 

I was eager to follow Kate from the 
room, but Miss Vaughan laid her hand 
upon my arm, and forcibly detained me. 

At this point the other gentlemen pre- 
sent seemed to perceive that the nominal 
basi was luded, and that they bad 
no pretext for remaining longer in the 
absence of all encouragement or invitation 
to do ao. 

“I will see you and Miss Carrington 
later in the , Colonel Vanghan,” said 
Mr. Sherriok, y; *‘powsibly I may 
have some instructions to receive.” 

The colonel bowed courteously, and as 
courteously attended his friends to the 
door of the apartment, excusing the seem. 
ing want of tality on the sufficient 
plea of urgent business awaiting bim ; 
and, having paused for a minute to see 
them ushered ont into the open air by the 
ceremonious old butler, whe was on duty 
in the hall, he tarned back to the table 
near which both his sister and myself were 
still standing. 

Daring this interval I bed renewed my 
attempt at escape, but ion vain; Miss 
Vanghan still kept her hold upon my 
aru. 

** Stay!" she whispered, anthoritatively, 
and I dared not disobey. 

** Everard,” she said, in tones of almost 
maternal tenderness, as he drew near us 
and fixed a searching gaze upon wy bowed 
head, ‘‘] kaow you love this girl. Heaven 
does not require of us to sacrifice the law- 
fal happiness of our lives to a chivalrous 
punctilio. It is an unjust, an impious 
will, striving to attain its end by involving 
your honor and conscience; but for that 
you are not accountable. Obes of for- 
tane will be a salutary and needfal discip- 
line for poor Kate, and oar kindness shall 
never let her feel it acutely. Speak to 
him, Margaret!” 

** You, speak to me,” be eaid, maiatain- 
ing a tone of strained self-command, and 
approaching we calmly, but with a calm- 
ness that wrang my more than any 
outburst of emotion coald have done. 
‘Speak to me, Margaret, whom I have 
loved #o silently and so long, and tell me 
that I have not loved io vain. Heaven 
kuows,” he added, with a faint suile, 
**that I am not stubbornly bent upon my 
own happiness; but yours is very dear to 
me. 
—that it is my first, sweetest duty to con- 
salt it.” 

For a tIb Shoald I 
shut the gates of love's Paradise against 
me aud stand without, shivering io the 
cold of neglect and misconception / 
Worse, could I wound that noble, hervic 
heart? ‘* Yes, yes,” I cried hurriedly to 
my failing courage; ‘‘ I must, I can, with 
such alternatives before me;" aud so I 








surprised myself. 

**You do me too much honor, Colonel 
Vanghan ; I have never dared to raise my 
hopes so high as to imagine that I ovald 
bave part or lot in your happiness.” 





would read my secret soul, 

“You mean you do not love me, Marga- 
ret? Then I have been a gross foul for 
my pains. I thought a young girl's fresh 
heart was easy to win by pity and kind- 
nees —and | did my best to be kind to you 
I loved you, Margaret, aluost from the 
time I saw you first, when you stood so» 
bing by my side in sweet childish conti 
dence, and told me all your troubles. I 
have waited all these years to speak, and 
now—you do not love we! 

He tried to take my baud and look into 
my face, but I drew Lack 

**1 love you, Colonel Vaughan, a4 a girl 
rescaued from such misery as mine ought 


| to love and reverence so good and gene- 


rons a friend as you; bat I do not love 
ron as—-as— Kate Carrington loves you | 

He started back as if I bad stany him, 
and his brow contracted. 

**Oh, it is bard,’ be said, and pressed 
bis haud over his forehoa i—** so sweet a 
dream, #0 distastefal a reality! At least, 
Margaret, you make my duty clear.” He 
spoke alittle bitterly, and bis voice quivered 
for a moment, bot be recovered himself 
immediately. ‘* Charlotte,” he said, tarn- 
ing to bis sister, *‘do you admit now that 
I have no alternative? ‘This is the fear, 
the dread that has pressed upon me for 
years, and fettered all my actions, or, | 
half think, Margaret, | might have tanght 
you to love me; and pow the fulfilment m 
exacted from me!" 

Miss Vaaghan, in her turn, looked at me 
steadily, bat I did not flinch. 

**Poor girl! she said, “ your becoming 
humility bes marred your fortunes, and 
costa my brother mach , bat Heaven orders 
eventa. Do yon say that this popinjay of 


| a girl loves my brother?” 


“With all her heart and son! and 


| strength,” I answered; ‘‘and she is not 


what yon think ber. Ivve and pride 
have made her capricious and contrary—I 
who know ber thoroaghiy know her to be 
Even 
you, madam, would scarcely condema berto 
a) of beart and fortane at a s#troke! ' 

I turned, once more resolute to es- 
from my fiery ordeal, and laid my 
om the lock of the door. He came 
ard to open it for me, and hid me 

for a minute, with a yearning, lin- 


af 


geting gaze. | 


There was something awfal in ‘he still. 
ress which pervaded the state'y room after 
It I bad 


Oolonel Vangban —the watchword of whose 
life was self denial—consent to make the 


Tell me that I have it in my keeping | 


He looked at me searchingly, as if he , 


learn to love me? 
sacrifice, not 
portion ?” 


“You will find a higher blessedness tn 
the sacrifice than in anything it might have 
been in my power to give,” I said, un. 
falteringly, and he opened the door and 


pathy and love for hte whioh seemed be. 
y 
did 


natare to endare and conqaer; yet I 


Menten ‘pity end belp him,” I prayed 


from the depths of my breaking heart, 
“and her aleo! May she find favor in b 
sight!" and, as I sat and fought 
painfal fight againet his happiness 
own, I was able still to maiatein my 
that no other course was possible 
able. Coald be have endured, much leas 
enjoyed life, knowieg that he bed rele- 
gated her to poverty and misery? Or 
could I have rejoleed 1a a love purchased 
at sach a price 

After on interval Miss Vangban came to 


6. 
“* He is gone,” she said ; 


ef 
EF 


E 


mb 


{ morrow, 
trath—not all the trath, 
started involantarily; “‘ bat enongh to vin- 
dicate his own sense of reotitode and save 
ber from mistake Perhaps she will not 
scoept him on sach terma.” 
I amiled, ‘She loves him,” was my re- 
joinder. 
He came the next day as appointed, and 
| from my window | saw him enter the 
house. He chanoed to glance upward, and 
I shrank back confonoded as oar eyes met 
| for the moment. There was no change of 
color, however; no spasm of emotion 
crossed his face as he made his accustomed 
salute. He looked as if he had fought the 
fight and already won the victory. Lie was 
= and « little wearied, to my 
een, ng observation, but he was calm, 
self-contained and determined. 
An hour later Kate, whom that morning 
I had not seen before, came inte my room. 
| ae had prepared myself for my martyr- 


“ Ia it well, Kate?” I asked, eagerly. 

Her face was pale with excitement, bat 
her eyes were soft, tender and suffased 
with tears. 

**He says he does not love me, Mar- 
garet,” she said, looking wistfully into my 
face. ‘* What onght I to have answered?’ 

“That you will try to teach him to do 
so,” I said, smiling. 

She canght my band and kissed it. 

‘Dear Margaret—sweet Margaret—I 
could not let him go; that was precisely 
what I made him understand.” 

* >. . . . 

They were married within the stipulated 
six months, and | think that Kate bad 
partially taught ber lesson by that time— 
at least, ashe believed abe had. They went 
abroad, on along, unconventional weddin 
tour, to Palestine, Algiers, Egypt, 
then they bad a long winter in Kome, and 
&@ gay sojourn in Paria, 

Kate wrote to me, when they had made 
up their minds to come home, after a two 
years’ absence, as follows : — 


** You would scarcely recognize my guar- 
dian in my busband, Margaret; he is no 
longer censor and contemper of all my 
little womanly foibles and ocaprices, bat 
shows a large, loving indalgenoe for even 
my very faults, inclasive of an voworthy 
jeeluasy which has beset me, bat sball 
never beset me again. 

** I anid to him last night, as he sat be- 
side me after his retarn from a «troll — 

***T have one qaestion, Everard, to ask 
yon, if I dare.’ 

*** Take coarage, Kate; there are few 
things you dare not.’ 

“Somehow, Margaret, this speech 
brought the hot color to my face, alwvat 
tears to my eyes, I fancied that he was 





‘Once more, Margaret —you eould not 
You are qaite sare that 
ness, is my allotted 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


@ im prrticuiarly aneasy on this 
| point,” sail the fly to the young gentle 
men who «tack bim om the end of a needle 
€f * Who was the meckest man, my 
won?’ aaid the enperintendent of a boys 
Bible class, *' Moses, air.” ‘ Very well, 
my boy, and who was the meekest woman?” 
** Please, air, there never was no meckest | 
woman.” | 
“@ Mr. Smith ie bound to have his joke. 
His wife walked nearly in front of a rail. | 
way train the other day, and he said that if. 
she had gone a *' step farther,” bis children 
wonld have had a ** step-mother.” 
€@ Ao old colored man who has just 
died near Frederica, Delaware, confessed 
| to being the murderer of the old peddler, 
for whose death a boy named Edward |)ar- 
nell was hanged at Dover a few yoars ago 
S@ The Danbury News asya: Thore are | 
young men who cannot hold « skein of | 
for their mothers without winoiny, | 
at will bold 125 pounds of « neighboring 
family for the best part of a night, with a | 
patience and dooility that are certainly 


! 

&@ Carlyle believes in ‘* Silence,” and 
yet his pablished works comprise thirty | 
volames, Oan't some one say something | 
abont a jewel and conaieteneg ¥ 

€@ (hood talkers are becoming rare now- 
a- days, but are occasionally to be met with. 
Of one whose conversation ia very enter 
taining bat rather disconnected, a witty 
lady recently remarked: **Oh, yea, he's 
very clever, bat he talks like a book in 
which the leaves are occasionally missing.” 

Sf © Old age ia coming upon me rapid- 
ly,” aa the urchin said when he was steal. 
ing apples from an old man's garden, and 
saw the owner coming whip in hand. 

Sooff not at the nataral defeocta of 
any which are not in their power to pre. 
vent. Ob! ‘tis ornel to beat a cripple with 
hia own orntohes. 

SF In explaining a representation ofa 
shower of meteors, Mr. Proctor said that 
meteors were falling u the earth eve 
day, and that it is steadily growing teat | 
that downfall, though slowly. About 400,- 
000 000 are calculated to ait every year, 
and we are only protected 14 the fact that 
most of thom are dissipated by the atmos- 
phere into a vaporous dust. 

G@ A servant girl in Peoria, Ill, has 
been mystifying her employers and the 
neighborbood, for a year or mure, by 
physical manifestations of the most ap 
a spiritual sort. She was found ont 
ry the slight carelessness of leaving a trade 
label on a pair of vanes that mysterivosly 
appeered as a Obristmas present from her 
mistress» deceased husband. 

4@ A Dotroit paper, noting the fact 
that a man lately dropped dead while 
combing bia hair, says, ‘Aud yet there are 
a who will persist in the danyerous 

vit.” 

€@ Maintaining that Mooba coffee at 6 
cents a pound does not acoord with the 
thickness of the lining in her husband's 
pooket-book, Mra, Diggins bonght a cheaper 
artiole herself, and worser half submitted, 
rewarking, ‘Anything for the sake of 
peas in the family.” 

€@ If you wish to live the life of a man, 
and not of a fangus, be social, be brother 
ly, be charitable, bo sympathetio, and labor 
earnestly for the good of your kind 


Twen® wae a young lady of Boston, 


And the gravest of doubts she was tossed on. 
Of effect and of cause 
Sue disc mired withont pense, 

That remarkable lady of Boston, 


S@ * My dear boy,” said a fond annt to 
a very fastliving nephew, ‘‘dont you 
know that in leading this irregular life you 
are ehortening your days?” ‘Ith quite 
possible,” was the cool reply, *‘ that I may 
be shortening my days, but then look bow 
I lengthen my nights!” 

€@ An old farmer employed a son of 
Erin to work forbim on bis farm. Pat 
was constantly misplacing the end boards 
in the cart—the front board behind and 











ness of look and mauner which used to 
break my heart with love and yearning in 
the nad days gone by-- 

*** Why, Kate, you ooald not think that 
my words implied a reproach! What I 
meant was simply this— that it re:oires no 
darivg to speak freely to those who love as.’ 

*** And,’ faltered I, till blashing and 
hesitating, ‘ you love me better now than 
than that other woman,’ I wanted to say 
* Margaret,’ bat in spite of bis assarance the 
| word failed me, and I broke down in a 
| stopid sob. 

“*IT love you better than I ever loved 





spoke with a quiet, steady firmness that | any other woman, Kate,’ he said, gravely, | aud said, ‘‘Mary, wad ye take « turn, 


|} and with a quiet ecarnestuess of manner 
| that thrilled me into a delicious stillness. 
| ‘I could scarcely fail to love the woman 
who gave we the great treasure of her | 
| love when I esteemed it lightly, and since 

then bas sacrificed ber most cherished 

| tastes, pursuits and talents even tu win the 

favor aud approval of one who she know 

loved ber not. Bat your sweetuess and 

kindness have loag since conquered me, 

Kate; I had vowed Lefure Heaven to love 

my wife, but I little thought how soon that 

duty would become the dearest privilege 

on earth. Beleve me, dear, the girl I 

loved-—and dearly [ loved her —ia nosing 

to mo now bata fnend whose band | shail 

gladly clasp and willingly let go ; bat frou 

you—even ooald I will it otherwise 
thing Lut death shall part me. 


ino 


If a throb of angnish amote me aa I 
read, it was but a mowettary weakness 
If a passing smile at masculine adaptability 
earled my lips, 1 checked it. This was 
what I bad boped, expected, prayed for, 
she, nnuder favoring circnimetances, de- 
veloping all the grace and fnluess of her 
rich vatare—be, hervic and faithfal unto 
daty, fluding his crown of rejoicing where 
he had expected bis cross of ponance. And 
in deliberate gratitade | fulded my hands 
over Kate Vaughan's letier, and gave Hea- 
veo thanks. 


——_— — 


Curious Tables 


A novel dining-table ia now in ase in 
one of the palaces of the Laporor of Kasn- 
sia, The table i circalar, and is placed 
on a weighted platform At the touch of 
a wignal, ikea rab of Aladdin «lamp, down 
woes the table through the fluor, and « new 
table, loaded with fresh dishes and sup- 
plies, rises in ite place. Bat this in not 
all, each plate stands on « weighted dink, 
the tablecloth being cut with circalar open- 
ings, one for each plate. If a gu at de 
sires a change of plate he tunches « signa! 
at bis mde, when bis plate disappears and 
another rises These meohasical dining- 
tables reuder the presence of servants que 
saperfiacus. In this coantry, at the Oveida 
Commanity, they eu ploy dining tables hav 
ing the central part wade to revuive. Here 
the gobleta, spvons, tee and o fee, castors, 
pitebers, and other necessary articles of 
table furniture are repiaced , reviving the 
centre piece, the sitter brings before tim 
whatever article may be desired, without 
the intervention of a special waiter. ‘Ibe 
Kossians are evidently in advance of the 
Yankees in respect to dining tables. 





thinking of my unwomanly wooing. He | the tail board in front, which made the old 
looked « little surprised at my tion and | gent very irritable. ‘To prevent bian- 
then said, with that sweet, infinite kind. | ders he painted on both boards a large 


** B,” then calling Pat to him and showing 
him the boards, said, *‘ Now, you block 
| head, yon need make no mistake, ax they 
are now buth marked. This (pointing to 
j one board) is ‘BB’ for before, and that (in 
dieating the tail board) is ‘ for behind,” 
wherenpon the old gentleman marched off | 
with great dignity. 
| S@ A Diswar War 
| Rameny tells a story of a Novtoh beadle 
| who had taken a fancy to the manne honse- 
maid. Ata loss for an opportanity to de 
clare bimaelf, one day -a Sanilay when 
j bin daties were over, he looked aheepish, 


ro Pur It.—Dean 





Mary?” He led her to the charchyard, 
aud pointing with his finger, stammered 
** My fawk lie there, Mary wad ye like to 
lie there?" ‘The vrave hint was taken and 
she beoame his wife. 

47 At a meeting of the New York 
clergy, De. Crosby opposed the total absti 
nenes plan—he beleved “that oar Lord | 
Josus Christ manafactared and drank in 
toxicating iqnora.” After a lively disonus 
dion total abstinence was repudiated 

Cm We think it barbarona that girls 
should be sold for wives by their parents 
in Tarkey, yet wo should remember that 
nh this ooontry nol a day passes without a 
tide being given away by ber father 


47 An autopsy of the body of Benator 
bamner showed that the heart waa the 
only internal orgen di voased The brat 
bowed ho traces of the assault committed 
by Hooks, 

7 A youtleman, as thin aw e# lath, is 
foracd the concierge of an apartment 
that he bad rented, that be waa in Uy 
halit of coming home late, bat distarled 


no porter, as he yeuerally entered by the 
letter-ox alit. 

Sw In spite of ita dirty streets ours is 
the healthiest of all the yreat cities of the 
world. Hall’« Joarnal of Health for Marcu 
names twenty cities and country regions 
in whieh the mortality rate in higher than 
in Poiladelphia. ‘Laese inolade the prin 
cipal ctties of E irope and the l utted 
States, together with whole countries, such 
a4 liolgtam, France, Eagland and Swe 
den. la one distrnot only, that of Sarrey 
county, bear London, is Woere a lo wer death 
rate 

S@ Anextremely sharp and intelligent 
Amencsaon gentleman from the West once 
walks d into the offiw of Dr © 7. Jackson, 
the chemist, “Dr. Jackson, I preaame ¢ 
said he. ‘* You, wir “Are you alone’ | 
* Yes air.” * May Lloek the door? 
he did so; then, having looked behiad the 
sofa, aod satiatiod himself that no one cise 


was in the room, he placed « larye bande, Nu 


the 
tor, 


lone up in @ yellow bandkercnicf, on 
tale, and opened it luere, d» 
look at that!” ** Weil, : 
** | aoe it ** What do you call that, du 
tor? “Teall it tron pytilen W tial 
seid the man “tant thet etaf@ gold 
“No, said the doctor, “ita pood for ue 
thing ita pyrites Aud puttiog some 
over (Oe Bre ia a ayovel avon evaporated 
up the chlmpuey. “* Well, sani the yer 
tlemanly man, with a woe 


mand the « 


whole hill foll of that, and Ive beea and 


; of a inaf to 


Aud Ine 


begone lowk, Uny 
“theres a widow up in var town bas a coiv: 


60 One of those brain-eplitting conan 


drame that no fellow can flad ont i« the 
loaf of 
Vou ll never gues 
it liread i @ necessity, a locomotive is 
necessity i+ the 
mother of invention, the maternal relation 
a locomotive will be seen at 


following —What relation i« a 


bread to a locomotive ? 


an invention Now as 


onee. 
PST A few days since a seedy person ap 
plied to a wealthy person for help, and re 
ceived the amall sam of five conta 


tance, “ Take it, you are welcome, our 
eare are always open to the distressed 
That may be,” replied the recipient, 


‘bat never before in my life have | seen 
so «mall an opening for such large ears.” 
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MARRIAGE MORE 


tw Mar-time, end the merriage ee 
~ Chere © lowers, @he war bore 
te powder cost 
Thal evcene ta Geet epee the core, 
Peir May (ime eed ber © erroage meow 
Vowld 1 were pot! 
Tee bridegrece welts with happy atri + 
Ret be bes only Gem bev pride 
Rhee tamece ber lowe aed givee ber ban 
Hecenee be t+ @ lord of land, 
Aud be can ride 
fem miiee cod ear, “ All thie te mine 
hed whet © mine my bore, te thine 
Ard ohe cam bide 
liee evel, end thong her hear’ 
tom * emlle te get bie gold 


bere le @ Pereth tm Firtetem fhe! 
Sod (lere W le werd heres bie & 
And be bowee her 
pte the eeee core of trath 
With af) the peertee of be pouts 
And @oekl | were 
That be covnld , rewe tree lowe end beal'& 
ire far eqpond the price of weal) | 


(Hd @woemer treed the cher hypard gras 
Te are the bwidte sed bridegrosm pase 
Aed children ’ 
Rornd gravest mes @ ther sisters sow 
Aad other chiMires Beoe and wee y, 
And tere ewes 
The goreipe etand hemeath the tree 
hed wetch end wait ln teow aed tires 


The belfry ehabee, the warm alr eweiie 


Theat love te rh ber far than wean. 
Ales, alae! 

The bridegro am who can buy and soll 

ral meet the youth of Brine let 


———_ 


THE LOVER'S LEAP. 


A CORSISH LEGERD. 


“The Lovers ." aaid 1, an I stood 
om the north shore of Cornwall, looking op 
at a plo areeque beadlend « considerable 
namber of feet above the sea's level, an: 
banging threateningly over ite foamin 
surface, now there was a full tide. oh 
name,” I added, “decidedly original, 
and-.” 


** Trae,” emphatically interrapted the 
tall, handsome Cornish woman by my side, 
with whom I had been conversing, and wbo 
hed been my informant peas the 
name of the pri jection whioh I jamt 


** Trae?” I repeated, perceiving she was 
quite serious ‘' Then, do you remember 
the origin of the title?” 

Perfectly, I was a child at thet time 
bat 1t made ench a commotion, and was so 
often repeated, that it would almost have 
impressed « a amemory If yon like, 
IU tell it you te become « legend bere, 
we relate it to most trav: llores who care to 
listen 

Declaring nothing woul! please me bet 
ter, | pat down my sketch book, and the 
Oornkh woman and |, seated on a boalder, 
the sea lapping the boach a litle distance 
of she began as follows 

“About thirty yeare ago there lived! in 
the village yonder, where you are staying, 
two brothers they were twins yet as un 
ihe as the sea in in calm and storm Iti 
sappoeed that children eo born entertain « 
strong ef-ction foreach other In that 
case, William and Hichard Kedrath were 
an ¢ ieeption They were so atterly dina 
mila: in character, that it would have |een 
impossible to bave been otherwise 

* Richa: | was a handeome, open, gener 
ow hearted, honest young fellow, pommens 
ed of that energy and steady application 
at work which t« the foundation of success 
William wae dark-haired, beavy-browed, 
with a restless, roving epirit, a quick tem 
per, and flerce, vindictive asture, Though 
aleo a Gsaher, be earned little for he never 
settled steadily to it, bat would start «@ in 
hie beat ronnd the coast and never be 
beard of for deys, When be retorned it 
wee with an ewpty craft, and alivid fever 
leh face, as of one who had met and braved 

rile 

* 1) derent in everything else, unforta 
nately the brothers bad one strong liking 
in common thin wae their lowe for Mar 
garet Semper, a isbermans daughter, the 
beenty of the village, and of se gentle 


Kindly @ disposition, that even William 
Redruth was an altered man in her pre 
sence He, a» well a Kichard— with 
otbers for that matter, bat they do not 
count etrove to win Margaret Sempers 
favor Al last she made Ler seleotion, and 
‘t wae not d Micalt to gaow it Kiehard 


Hedrath eas not only the handsomest and 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


wife! It will be « large freight I shal! 
bring te night" 

* Fondly they embraced, never dream 
ing bow next they should meet though, 
whee he bed . and the day stole on. 
ward, a vague dread came over Margaret 
e dread for bim. The boly joy of the 
coming morning so filled ber heart, she 
feared anything occurring that shoald pow 
pert ber and Kichard 
| * Neos evening drew on, and 
| with it dark, threatening clouds, presaging 
storm — for bourse piled in the weet- began 
as the fun set to sweep op like « funereal 
| pall over the heavens, while the leaden sea 
| beneeth moaned as one ia trouble 





| “Kegerly, with anstous heart, Margaret 
scan the broad expanse in search of 
Ibebard « boat. In vain. the white specks 


which so freyaently deceived her were bat 
the creste of the as yet email, thongh 
angty waves, ‘Why did be go to-day? 


she sighed.‘ why on this, the eve of our 
marriage! The r bas that 
be named for bis retarn.’ ahe re 


membered the olroamstance of that my ate 
rious leak, and her ansiety grew in in 
lenaity 

** At last, throwing « shaw! arvand ber, 
she stole down ap ved to the sbore. 
It seemed to bring peerer ber lover, an 


ting the sea from sight of the cottage. 

* Apparently, the beach was deserted by 
all save herse!f, and with restioes spirit abe 
walked along the edge of the waters, her 
geze Gred seaward, ber cars keenly sensi 
tive to the gradasily rising wind, and 


beod. 

‘*Igmorant of the shadow which had 
been dogging ber steps for some while, 
aod was yet noiselesly following, she 
climbed the rook. 

** Darker, darker grew the evening 
billows broke with a louder sound, the | 
wind wildly tonsed her loosened bair and 
shawl Where was Kioherd? 

** Antiously she gezed out on the storm | 
crest, tadeavoring to pierce the gloom 
She preased ber band ever them, then 
tarning, prepared to look again, when, 
with a ory of startled alarm, she sprang 
beck for, standing by her side, his dark 
features more threatening even than the 
night, wae William HKedrath 

"Vou fear me, Margaret, and with 
good caase, be said, ovldly. * It is long | 
have been wailing such an opportunity. 
Each step you bave taken I have followed, 
antl you reached thie rook. Margaret 
Kemper, be added, torning toward ber, 
‘if you ever leave it alive, it must be after 
you have s#orn to become my wife 

 Trembliry in every lab, but by an 
effort asanming a calm, andannted bearing, 
the young girl enewered, ‘Are you mad, 
William Kearuth? Te morrow te my wed 
ding day and Richard's, Do you tmagine 
even the fear of death ovuld meke me false 
to bim ’ 

“*'Tben here you perish ! 


you bever 


shall be his sever! 
"* Thin oe folly, Wiliiem, and unlike 
you. What harm have you ever received 


atmy bande that you abould treat me thas 
* The qreatest your rejection of me 

for him 

“*A women can no more control her | 
heart than can a man, abe answered ‘1 
loved Kiohard , I would, if you would let 
me, lowe you: as a brother 

** Hrother he interrupted tivroely 
‘brother!  yoa, I will aeoept that off -etion, 
Margaret Bemper, bat not from yon as 
Kii-herd Kecdrauth'« wife never never 
never’ 

‘The wild energy of hie manner aug 
mented ber alarm, and passing bim, she 
strove to qnit the rock, bat, ontehing ber 
wrist, he beld ber with a grasp of iron 

"Nol be ratd, '] have aworn it! 

**Mhe atrieked aload 

** Your ores are u-elems, be remarked. 
* The winds and the waves are wy allies 
Hoream as you may, you cannot be heard ' 

** Kneeling at bia feet, yet in his clasp, 
she prayed, tuplored, upbraided and en 











treated, William Redrath had buat one an 
swer ‘Be mine, and you are safe, if not, 
you die" 

“* Ob, William, William '’ she wept 
‘onee you sail you loved me can you, | 
then, treat me thas” | 

*** It is because I love you — becanse I | 


will never see you hin! he r joined, hoarse 
ly * Look, Margaret, and refleot speedily, | 
for the base of Unie rock ta already sur 


rounded ' 
saw with horror | 





moat prorpercas Osber in the vilewe bat 
joet the ene to efteta the lowe of such a 
witless Margeret, It was to him she gave 
ber beart and hen 

* When the fect 
became known 
boat ebruyptiy disappeared 
pothing was beard of him, though one old 
Asherman deolared that, happening to po 
to the for something he had 
left it 


al 





Willem Redrath anda hi+ 
Daye panned 


if their engagement | 
} 


| 


} 
saw the tyure of | 


beach late 
hin teowt, be there 
an very lhe Will Oreeping along 
in the darkness of the rocks dle bead oali 
ed to him, when the abeadow had instantly | 
vat tebe! 

The flaber so stontiy «eM 


med thie, en 


larged upon tbe gitiing, shadowy + ppear 
aioe, that many believed Wiliam Kearath 
bad potan end to his life, and that hie | 
apirtt wae hbeunting the place 

“Opinions on the point were divided 


when a few mornings later the people in 
the vi ‘age wer 1 to see Ko chard 
Kedruth, ewbo had goce O hing early, re 
turcing quickly and onerpectedly to land 
t pon bie ron ning bie | at om shore, be «1 
plained thet he had got some distanoe out 


© melot tale 


to sea, Shen be deoovred Ht wae mahiog 
water rapidly lie e: deavered to fad 
where the leak was eprore bat in waio 
acd with the greatest d Moalty kept it 


umder ehile be tacked and made for the 


Use etamining the boat with the 


village 

leabera, ii wae found in & moel unlikely 
place, whilel it @as perfectly tnacowssulle 
lv any one wie the boat 


How bed it come 

* Miebard NKedruth looted very grave, 
bat said nothing The village, however, 
formed its opinion, for there were sowe 
whe remembered to heve beard William 


Nedrath eaclaim, ‘If ewer Margaret Seu per | 


should chowe my brother, before their 
weddime dey, ome oF other atall Le beneath 
the aod | 

“The few was mended, a fortnight 

by, aod nothing was seen of Wri 

tem Mediu'h, either bis shadow of bis 
ghost, to whichever the Cornish mind 
tended. He was beginning, indeed, to be 
forgotien, owing to another ¢1cilement 
Mergaret Semper and Kicberd » approach. 
ine wedding, the dey of which had been 
fied. 

gel bawe said, Richard Kedruth was 
ewe of the moet well to. do fistere in the 
place; yet each day be wortted harder aod 
more uutiringly, for be desired to be nob 
pow for Margarnt, and so wealih be 
thongtt too great for ber. Daily bis bowt 
wes seem to quit the shore, aed returs 
with ite shicing freight, as bright as ue 
ailver it was to bring the fe.rices Asher. 

Eves on the eve of bis marriage he 
made po df: renee. 


“*This is my 7 eo» on the headland the tall, strong figure of say 80 


my own, own little 


| leasing ber 


| ‘ Ww 


I,whking around, she 
hie words were true. the waves, with their | 
dancing, mocking orcata, were on each side 


|of her 


* Merey, mercy '' she shricke?’ 
* Por the last tine I ask you, Marga 


ret eill you renounce Richard, and be 
mine? 

‘No che answered, drooping, «4 
hansted deapairing, at his foot * hather 
the cruel death with which you threaten 
he 

It i« no vain threat, Margeret. that 
death shall imieed be yours A few mo 
wenta, and you will see 

There was & pause of some seconde, 


then, before the wretohed girl, half 1 
sensible from terror, divined his intent 
es ieng both her hands, he lashed the 


wrists securely together, Afteoraard, re 


1 faiied with Rieberd, but I cannot utes 
bo 
u roe 


William Ke drath® abe cried 


ihece 
‘do net leave me 
Bat already be had sprang into the 
waters, and she was left on the rook alone 
“Tt wae a fearful time that followed 
almost) beyond desorption oertatyly 
| enongh to banish reason. Margaret shriek 
ed and preyed. Dhe aproarof the elements 
sent ber words back upon herself, appear 
ing to mock her agony Ibeve frantic 
momenta were taterspersed by brief inter 
vale of calm, eheretn the past swept be 
| fore ber like « panorama 
‘All the while the moments slipped by, 
| aud the waves rose higber aud bigver. at 
last, one dashed over the rock, and did not 
retreat, It left ber feet in water, the 
rock was beginning to be covered. 

* Wildly, deepeiringly, ske fang ont 
ber arms, and prayed for snooor for 
|}mercy. Then, kneoling, belplessly wept 
| ** It wae bard to die thas; wade harver 
, by the knowledge that the morro@ was to 

have been ber wedding dey 
| “Now the waves began to break over 
| ber, threatening to hari het from the rock 
| Madly abe strove to cling to it, bat ber 
| bands, so tied, rendered her almost power. 
lees, In a few moments all must be over. 

* Tost idee gave ber back strength, aod, 
with o lest «Mort, she sbrieked sload io her 
agony. Ull the rocks rang with ber voice, 

*** Rieberd, Hichard, and me! Am I to 
die thea never again to see you! Richard ' 
Riebard | 
| ** Wheat wae that? 

“She sprang to her feet, every pulse 
beating with bope, with joy. It was « 
voice in reply, it was 's Yoios, 
| attering ber name. 
| “Once more it sonnded. It came from 
| above. and raising ber face, she beheld 





ber lover catiined against the dart, leaden 
, eay 


j 
| 


already the darkening evening was shut. | 





other sounds that declared a tempest at | 





The | 


| die happy! 


| wpray of { orget me-nots, ip large tare 


| 
he said, * Farewell, Maryaret 


Hie must wait long for bin bride to. | 
| the foreigners seem to admire onr Ameri. 





| 





| 


| © thetng, so fair, why art thou, lowe, a fart 


Five-Yran O.v.—" I my, pe, you need not pay a lot of money for we to learn the, 


plato 


Pavan - ‘' Why not, my boy?” 


Five Yeux O1» —** Booavse all you have got to Jo is to pat « handle to it 


then I 


can play ali day loog, like the mea im the street.’ 





‘Her beart sank. Defore be could get 
round to the shore for hia boat, all woald 


be over. 

“*Ob, Kichard'. dear RKiohard!’ she 
called, ‘he comforted Heving you, I oan 
Hat help is too late! Fare 
well - farewell |’ 

** The Gyure bad gone. Like an arrow 
it had darted from the top of the headland, 
and planged into the sea benesth. Mar 
geret uttered a scream of alarm, then 
hoped — reoollecting Kichard Redrath was 
one of the best seimmer in Cornwall 
Love now wonld make bia strong. 

* With d Moulty keeping ber position, 
each second covered by the waves, she 
waited. Ihe beating of ber heart waa as 
the second Land on the dial of eternity. 

‘Ab! what was that which struck against 
her so heavily? It was « body—that of 
William Kedrath! 

“With a soream of remorse, Margaret 
Semper fainted. 

* Btrnggling through the surf, tticbard 
sprang to her relief, guided by that lent 
ery. His arma were already shout ber, as 
consciousness departed, and with difloalty 
he bore her nafely to the shore 

** The wedding did not take place the 
next day, for Margaret Semper was pros 
trated by a severe nervous fever, Bat it 
did take place a few weeks later, and was 
one of the bappiest and gayest in al! 
Cornwall, despite the evil plots of William 
Kedrnth, as to whose fate there was bo 
longer any mystery. In springing from 
the rock, his bead mast have strack violent 
ly egainst some Lidden boulder; for the 
he1t morning, when the tide went down, 
be was found drowned, with a wonnd on 
bin temple, at toe very foot of the Lover « 
Lanp 

Fashionable Hair Dressing. 

Parisian authorities inform us that the 
bair in still worm «exceedingly high, end 
that there ian a tendency to cushions. 
this oui fare is added the sbort carls savor 
ing of the Red Republican deys, and again 


| to the long, falling ringlets of Maric An 


toinette 


The high atyle of hair dressing is peca- | 
liarly ongraceful and altogether unbeoow. | 
therefore, expedients will be adopted | 


ing. 
to give a better profile than that produced 


by a flat back of the bead, particularly | 
where the bair ia thin and has a strained | 
eppensente, ome tastes Woe con pochene | cons and applanse, before the people and 


| 


hair arrangement wherein 


beauty agree, 


the art of 
fashion and 


be combed up; or, again, an orcament 
cow posed of a band of velvet or milk, from 
whiob will depend a fringe of jet or tludfy 
carls, bought by the yard, a setof finger 
puta, short rit gieta, or any orpament that 
will give the back of the head the dewtred 
roundness, A vew and very beantifol or- 
nament for the hair was a yellow gold 
aolKe, 
with sparkling diamond hearts and long, 


| curved leaves of diamonds 


The last style of tat bair dressing t 


jmeking hair powder ta possible, therefore 


unfashionable, The little waves are set by 


} Kum, pomade, or any sticky uncacnt, and 


then if the bigh tarret and braics are pow 
che red 
tidy «Meot Decidedly the 
curls banging over the brow, pou die dogey 
or pot, ate preferable to having one «4 locks 
gammed fast to the face at the best an 
nooclean and nocomfortable f 


flafly 


pHobliion 


| mystery of fashion lea in caprice, while 


| 


the ory 14 change, change 
American Girls who have Married 
Titied Foreigners 


letter from Warbington says How 


A 
can girls or ta tt their fortnnes that prove 
so attractive? They c 
their selections and are only & 
cepted as a get eral thing 


» gladly ac- 


“ », tke mothe, are 


Mra Gen CUiriftin bas become the Count. | 
little bine eved Camille | to Crichton was cbiefly called upon to exbi- 


bsterhass 


on 
Webb ie now the Baroness Jon Havre 
Miss Willams, of Greorgetown, became the 
bride of COvant Hodimeco, and snother 


Georgetown gil bas given ber «ffrotion 


to an Itahan count, who bas left ber bere, 
etpectipg bis tardy return, which } 


To | 


will woar a| 
roll of bair, over which the back bair oan | 


one can imagine the dusty aud an- | 


me here and wake 


/THE ADMIRABLE CRICHTON. 


| We give on oor first page this week, a 
| ptotare SS of the Ad- 
| mirable Crichton. ia extraordinary man 
| was born in the year 1551, or, scoording to 


| some, in Angast, 1560, and was descended 





frow reaprotable ta, who resided in the 
county of Perth, land. After receivi 

1 tical education in the town o 
Perth, he was sent to Mt. Andrew's to study 


philosophy, in which he made rapid 
ress, catee the able direction of HKather-. 
ford, Baohanan, Hepburn, aad Kobertaon ; 
and before be had bed his twentieth 
year, he made himeeclf master of the sciences 
of the times, he was able to write and to 
speak ton different languages, and had at- 
tained the akill in the more showy 
accomplishmer ts of riding, dancing, sing- 
ing, and playing opon musical instru- 
menta. 

Having thus completed bis education, 
Crichton set ont upon bis travels, and paid 
hiw fret visit to the French metropolia. 
Conscious of the saperiority of bis attain 
meuta, and eager to display them to the 
world, be pablicly challenged all the cele. 
brated men in Paria to diepate with him in 
the college of Navarre that day six weeks, 
at nine oclock in the morning, when he 
should answer any question in the arts and 
sciences, either in prose or im verse, and 
in any of twelve languages, viz; the He. 
brew, Arabia, Syrino, (ireek. Latin, French, 
Italian, Eogli-h, Spanish, Dutch, Flemish, 
and Solavonian. Daring the interval of 
s « weeks, while his antegonista were pre- 
paring for the contest, Crichton amused 
himeelf eitber in banting, bawking, tilting, 
Ao, or spent his time at balls and con- 
certs; and yet, when the day arrived, he 
acquitted himself to the astonishment of 
his anditors, in a dispatation which lasted 
from nine o olock in the morning till six at 
bight. The president of the assembly then 
rose from bia chair, and, attended by four 
professors of the aniversity, presented 
Crichton with a diamond ring, and a purse 
fall of gold, in token of their admiration 
and esteem. On the following day be at- 
tended a match of tilting at the Louvre, 
and in presence of # brilliant assembly, he 
carried off the ring fifteen times in succes- 
sion. 

From Paris, Crichton went to Rome, 
where he exbibited himself with equal sac- 





the most distinguished characters in that 
repowned metropolis 

Hia next exhibition was at Venice, about 
the year 1-0), where he conoiliated the af 


| feotions of the people by a Latin poem in 
| praise of the city, which he presented to 


Aldas Manntina, and other Venetian lit- 
erati_ He made a brilliant speech before 
the Doge, aod sustained dieputations on 
varions sabjects with bie nsaal snooeas 
As soon as he had recovered from an ill 
ness with which he was here attacked, and 
| which lasted five months, he set ont for 
Padua, and on the 14th of Mareh, 1551, he 
diapnted with the moat celebrated pro 
feasors in that university, and particularly 
exposed the errura of the Aristotleian 
| philosopby. The fame of this exhili- 
tion was so widely extended, that he was 


ance by nambers who were not able to 
attend before. Mannatias informs aa, 
| that this second display never took place; 
bat if we believe Imperialis, who speaks on 
the anthority of bis father who was present 
Crichton did make his appearance, and dis- 
| pated with Archangelos Mercenarins, who 
bad the reputation of being a profound 
philosopher. 
tempées to detract from bis merits, Criob- 
ton again offered to display bis powers in 
the refatation of Aristotle and hia fol- 
lowers, and on other controversial anh- 
jects. The dispatations which took place 
on this occasion are said to have lasted 
three daya, and Crichton is reported to 
have sastained bis part with such readi- 
pees and ability, as to have extorted acola- 
mations from the whole assembly. Hither. 


bit bis mental qualitications, bat at Man- 
tua, which be uext visited, he had to en- 
counter an enemy more formidable than 
any of the champions of Aristotle. A giadia- 


ter, who had overcome the most cele brated 
fencers in Earope, was living onder the 
too prolonged to promise eny real zation; | protection of the Dake of Muantoa, and 


In consequence of some at- | 


| 
! 





earnestly solicited to repeat the perform. | 


| 


| 





through the streets of Mantua, he was 
eensiled by several persons in marks. 
Having repelled all their attacks, be dis- 
armed their leader, who palled «@ his 
mask, and begged bis life as being the 
prince, bis pepil, Upon this discovery 
(nebtes fell apon bis knees, apologized 
for bis mistake, and d the prince 
that if be bad any design upon his life, be 
might take it when be . He then 
took his own sword by point, and pre- 
sented it to the prince, who barbarovaly 
ren him throogh the beart. Osr pictare 
shows the discovery of the body of Orich- 
ton immediately after, by « party of troops 
who were ling the streets. This event 
i+ said to have happened in Jaly 1442 or 
15S 





—_-~) —_— 


POSSESSION. 


BY OWEN MEREDITH 





4 Poet lowed a Star, 
Aud to it whlepered nightly, 
Or #hy so coldiy shine, who shinest so brightly 7 
Ob, Beanty. wooed and an possessed, 
Ob, might Ito thee beating brenet 
bat clasp thee once, and then dic blest.” 


That Star her Poet's love, 
So wildly warm, made haman. 

An! leaving for his sake her beaven above, 

Ils Star stouped earthward aod became a woman. 
“ Thoe who has wooed and best possessed, 
My lever, anewer, which wae beet, 
The Star » beam, or the Woman's breast 7” 


“1 mies from heaven,” tbe man led, 
“A light that drew my spirit to it.” 
And to the man the woman sighed, 
| nalee (rom earth « poet.” 


i Oe ee 


The Story of Fisk and Stokes. 
A Naples a pe says :—It in 

eti ing, as as profitable, 
to see ourselves as others see us, and | 
often learn aboat my own country things 
which I should never have dreamed of, if 
I bed not found them in the Italian news 
papers. By way of illustrating how Ame- 
rican Peey mernd waeng Ay served up 
I give the following from Fanfalla, of 
Rome, a journal better informed than the 
most, prefacing my translation of its 
article with the remark that the common 
misuse in Italy of A for & (which latter 
letter is not in the Italian alphabet) 
had many times cansed a confnsion in 
the public mind between James Fisk, Jr., 
and Seoretary Fish. Daring the trials of 
Stokes many were the questions as to the 
identity of his victim, and upon his con- 
viotion somebody, athirst for acourate in- 
formation, wrote to the Fanfulla ashing 
for it. Here is the editoral response : 
Fish was a fine fellow in hia day; chief 
of the Tammany Ring and the Erie Ring 

two clubs of speculators at the bourse, 
abont which the Fanfulle spoke a month 
ago. Fish plandered by handfuls from 
the public treasury on one side, and from 
the treasury of the railway from New York 
to Erie, and made the millions dance as if 
they had been of India-rubber. In obro- 
nological order he was the last of the na 
bobs, in order of richness the first. Now 
it happened in the course of his adventar- 
ous life that be stumbled on a sister of 
Stokes. To see her and—well, all the rest 
was the affair of a few daya. The fair 
Stokes, laden with gifts and gold, might 
soon have given points to Cleopatra, to the 
Qaeen of Goloonda, and all her pearls. 
Bat love soon away; for in some 
natures love is like money, and circalates, 
circulates, circalates endie«sly. On one 
fine day the fair Stokes found herself in 
the condition of the Olympia above men. 
tioned, abandoned high and dry on the 
rocks. 

At this jancture out steps the brother 
While there was anything to nibble at, the 
fine fellow nibbled away ind the scenes 
and kept his peace. But when the bore 
was gnawed all the rage of injured honor 
took the field within his soul, and he put 
himeelf a the tracks of bis ado 
brother-in law, claiming satisfaction for bis 
sister's honor and a fitting compensation 
What blessed fellows are these positive 
men! Bat hie anxiety was vain. Fish 
stood firm, and Stokes, one fine day, am- 
bashed upon a hotel staircase, shower- 
ed pistol shots upon him. The revenge 
was consummated, and the family honor, 
in default of a bath of gold, was washed 
in blood. Since that day two years have 
rolled by, and, having been brongbt to 
trial, the murderer, by dint of remands 
from one court to another, was nearly 

ing anpanished. English and American 
aws reqaire unanimity for a verdict of 
condemnation, one dissenting voice carry- 
ing the remand of the case. The unlacky 
Stokes fell at last upon a jary leas Ameri. 
oan than the others, and was, in the tele 
graph reporta, condemned to fonr years’ 
imprisonment. There's the whole story 
for you. 

Carious, is it pot? And yet scarorly a 
week passes in which some American jour- 
nal of good character and large circnla- 
tion does not come under my notice bring 
ing & similar story or report abont Italy, 
soarcely less absurd and incorrect ; while 
occasionally, as in a case I quoted some 
months ago, the inventions of some mon 
strous lar are printed and disseminated 
with an air of authority infinitely more 
impressive than this. And so it will con- 
tinue to be so long as the principal part of 
** onr foreign correspondence” is concocted 
at home by people who have never seen 








the coontries they write abont, or is far 
uisbed by travelling amatears, componnd. | 
ing the tales of their guide-books, and the | 
first impressions which they themselves — | 
strangers, and presumably ignorant of the | 
langnege and idiosyncrasies ef the people | 


, among whom they are temporarily sojourn 


| ing— gather. 


We dont know everything 
in America, after a!!. | 


Dickens and Queea Victoria. | 


Mr. Forster, with that mild wrath which | : 


takes possession of him whenever he oor- | 
reots any wisapprebension tooching Charies | 
Dickens, denice point blank the statem:rt | 
that a baronetey, or any other Court | 
honors, were offered to Dickens by the | 
Q recon; bat the ‘jaeen rent for him to 


Mies Romane Goddard, step danghter of | pad alre edy slain three individuals who | Kackingham Palace in 1*70), bad a most 


Admiral Dahlgren, became Mme. Von | pad nocepted bie challenge. 


As soon as | friendly obat with him, and gave him ber 


Overveck, and bas made ber howe amidst | Crichton beard of this prodigy, be offered | book on the Highlands. with en autogre ph 


the steppes of Kaasia 


was made the wife of the M: tican minister, 


® Washington gitl | to aight him for 150 pistoles, and though 
the Dake remonstrated with him on the , bumb 


inecription. Her Majesty said she, as ibe 
t of writers, would be ashamed to 


Romero; recently, Miss Campbell married | danger to which he etposed bimeelf, and | offer it to one of the greatest, bot that Mr 
was anwilling that society should lose such | Helpa, being asked to give it, had told ber 


Mr. Coarlton, of the English 


t 
eobuarg 


git-b legatron 


Ameroan vives and fortanes?! 


—— — 


Sf Mex Fisatons 


some of the wost striking fashions wereat Dake of Martaa chose Unchton as prec: p- | Sydney B. 

A raven friend tor to his son Vincentio di Gopzage; and  teecber of an infant class ia Dr. Joel Per- | 

of mine who spent three years in a baron’s | oat of gratitade for thie appommtment, | ker's church there. She had been tesching 
Adren | to pat the address fu! y aod plainly. 


first worn by gentiemen 


legation, 
while a beautiful widow from New York is | an ornament, be at last 
soon to exobange ber weeds for wedding- 

germenta and become the wife of the! 
minister from the Netheriands, Mr. Weat- | court. 


Il wonder if the Tarkssh aired, was generous! among bees 
aud new French ministers will seoare, b sw mend of the three individuals whom the | bes sung for the last twenty years in | 


posal, 
props 


Another New \ork bello married QOriebton were au overmatch for the eager 
Senor Roberta, formeriy Spenixh minis | impetuocsity of the Italian, who was at last 
ter, and the daughter of Mr. Higgs, the thrice ran throogh the body. The prize of 
banker, is now Mre. Howard, of the Ea- 


Toe skill and cool intrepidity of 


| 
} 


1Mx) pistoles, which the vietor thus ac- | 


y divided 
_ gladiator bad slain. 


the 


Astoniahed at the qualities both of mind | 


library, and ougbt to know, says that mails Crichton is said to have written a comedy, 


were originally cartied by geutlemen, aleo | satiriziog the various 
that hoops ander the *ki:( wore first worn | men are engaged, and to bave supported days that child died, and 


by them. He says t @ eroyclopedias all 
Lewok ap, litte giria My friend 
Reven mey be mist.keo, bat Im afraid he 


te right Si \iwlelea 






| fifteen characters in ibe represeatation of 
his own play. 
Darivrg the time of the Carnival, when 


in which | said, ‘I want to be an 


| 


‘Onebton wae walking in the evening ¢very child's 


to the pro- | that it would be valued most if given by 
and appointed a day eben the cham- herself. | 
should fight in presence of the | Levee, and bis danghter was presented at | 


After this he went to a Koyal 


the next Drawing. Room. 


The Author of a Well-Known ‘Hymn. 
The byma, 
“IT want to be an angel,” | 


Earope, Eog aswell as America I | 
received a letter from the author's sister in | 
] 


Do you know that | and body which be bad witnessed, the Newark, saying it was written by Mra. 


il, in Philadelphia. She was | 
@ lesson on angels, one of the chi 


impression of the circumstances, the | 
tescher wrote the hyma for the Sunisy- | 
school to and it bes struck s chord in | 

since I-54, | 





} of paper « most c 


angel,” in af 
color the strong | 2% 





| - Ansvers {0 Correspondents 





tng to the acceptance of rejection of manuscripts 
thie colamn. And there le no occasion of 
to ask whether we will examine s man usrcript. 
tt on, and we wil) examine it; keeping <o77, 0 
avoid all dauger of low —ae we do not our- 
elves meenonelble for the aafe retern of manverript, 
To Maxy Conne’ ros pants — We tr quently re- 
cetve articles, with a reqoert from the writers that 
we should correct them befor: puaiehing. This 
we cann tdo as we have not the time to do it, 
It e0 article doce n tC come to oe written corrmetiy 
im 2 plain, legid'e hand ant prepared in every re- 
ppect fer the printer, it has (he v ry emallest change 
ef & eping out of the waste basket. 
L. W., (Oceola, lowa,) avke: “WU! you 
give me the size of the District of Colum- 
? Teopce anderstood that all soath of the Po. 
tomec was coded back to Virginia. le that eo?” 
Originally the District of Columbia war ten miles 
eqmare, or ope bandied square mile; hat the 
retrocession of Aletandria county to Verte ne 
ined, tte area wae redoced to abvat sixty square 
mika, or thirt t thoorand foar handred acres. 
Besrean, (Hh *, Mase.) arke: “Can yoo 
ive me eny information shout what was called the 
np Manis, of which I bave more than once 
cord?” ft was a reckless specaiation in the par- 
chase of talip-baibe, ino the seventeenth ~— 4 
Seomet bh! similar, we suppore, to he maitica 
fever of the preeentcerniary. Lt rose to ite greatest 
height in the years 1434 to 1687, inclarive. A root 
1 he Viceroy, sold for sie 





(81,250). A single bulb of the species known as 
pemper Aogurtas, more than double that 
orm The tulips were grown la Jigiand, but the 
me nia which spread ovér Rurope was a mere - 
ing speculation, Man were ruined 
vestments in the foolish business, The 
matior affords a striking |iustration of 


how prope 
may be deiaded into the oft making large gatne 
in enterp kes that have po foundation whalever in 
The Norway Uste mania, which 

farming 


ky only three or f “po “. 
munky only t o four . 
ancther Pie mpiification of the facility with ten 
ee de amone may be wtroduced and spread, 

. M, M., (Belton, Conp.,) srites: * Wheat te 
ou optaion of people who ate always ready to 
wpute wrong or se fish motives tv» th: actions of 
oth re? Does pot sach « readiness argue that 
they themecl.ce are not incapable of acting in the 
manner they profess to contemn?’ Ie yw 
the above we wil) only say tuat there ie no better 
and true goodness than reloctance to 
think evil of ope's veighnor, and absolute incape- 
city to believe an evil report abo t good men, ex- 
cept upon the most trustworthy «¢ mee. To be 
on the watch for an opportunity to drew iafer- 
ences untavorable Lo anotner + character, d0es moet 
undeniably argue to the discredit of the person so 


test «f portt 


——, 

A Reaurn, (Centre Point, Ark.) writes: “1 
have been a reader of Tue Power for many yrare. 1 
used to read ite stor ce and poetry when I wag eo 
b echool girl, tar back in ny eoulLern home, 
and pow it cheers many a lonely hour in my weet- 
ern home. I want you to anewer a few questions 
io the correspond: nts’ polumn, int, Cru you re- 
publeb a rtory pubbatied in the Poet many y are 
ago, eulitied th: ? 24. ht draw a prize trom 
the Prize Association in New York city, would I 
be sale in mending money lo pay package aud ex 

preeaage? 41, be the Sewing Machipe Com 

pany reponsible it | send the moury for a ma 
chine will they send it? 4th. How is my hund- 
writing 7” let We ere anabe to way a. pre ent 
whether we shal: be abe to republish the # ory you 
bame, fd. We never advise the sending of money 
tos ch enterprises, Jd. Pert aps it woad he better 
to boy your machine of a rm epom ible avent nearer 
home, 4th. [tls not as good ae we should like 


pee it. 

Mua J. L.¢, (Frankfort, Neb...) writes: “Win 
you or seme of your numerous readers be kind 
epeugh to intorm me how to make ink of various 
colors that will vol wash oat, and the m-thod of 
using Wt forthe parpose of « umping braiding pat- 
terns?” We can ceive no recipe for preparing euch 
ink®, Dor cap we ipform you how to nse them when 
prepared, We think you would fad tcheapest .ud 
mort eatisfactory inevery way to boy the ink a! 
ready prepared, aa the succes attending the home 
manutacture of itis Genally not very wreat, 

Datey aeke: “let, Ahat was the orivin of the 
word * Honeymoon,’ a= app led to the short time 
after marrisge ? Yd Dy you know where a copy of 
the old novel can he pare bred, and at what 
price?” let, Honeymoon is the first mouth after 
marriage, so called from the practice of the enclent 
Teutona of drinking honey wine thirty days after 
marriage, Yi. It can be obtained under another 
tithe at T. BK, Peterson's, in this city. 

A. bk. C., (Conway, Ark.) aeke: “Where can 

pa’rut belix needles be found, or where are 
they manotyctared? I wish to porchare some pot 
up tn case.” They are kept tor saie by alm et 
every notivn-dealer iu the citles and towne of the 
country, We do not know the plice of manu- 
taciure, 

W. A, Mc. (WiUliameport, Pa.,) writes ae the fol- 
lowing alarming epletle, fe are concerned for 
him: “Will you oblige me by stilling my lengthy 
meditations, and solemn reveries, op the followin 
themes, and fhereny calm the tempest of though 
bow raging wi'bin me: let. Uf an irresietih'e torce 
shoa'd come in contact with an immovable body 
what would be the reenlt? 24. lathe prersure ot 
the atmoephere cansed hy the torce of yravitation ? 
Sd, When were tallow-candies fet made? éth, | 
have recently noticed that corn-cohbe coming from 
stalks which grew in the rame ld and same row, 
were ot diff rent colors, as for instance, some were 
ralrnon-culored, tome red, and othera were white, 
Why te thie? Oth. Thoagh | am only a little over 
fourteen years of age, yet ther isa tft suspichoo 
of a murtache on my opper lip; what is the best 
way to make the ear jon yrow? é@h, What isa 
your opision of the tollowing:—When a trve 
* Bigs appears in the world you may know him by 
this infalline -ivo, al the dunees are in confede- 
racy against hia? fh. lane the moon affect 
kiite; if eo. how-—and have ail crazy persons 
queer, gliliering expression im their eyes? lat, 
We stggest that vou milee thie question in some 
country lyceum. You wl then hear it debated ot 
euch ler eth that you will uever wikh to heer any 
turther meotim or it; even if it should not be de- 
cided. fd. You, 1. Toat t+ something to which 
an iquartan research hast oO our knowledge, ex- 
tended, 4th, Tb teren sore are owlng to dit- 
ferent varices si the oom. You sever obtained 
corn-cobs of diferent colors (rom the same stalk, 






















we presnime, Sih. The best thing to do and + 
rock ch com-tances woold be to wait paciently for 
developments, He the fertiity that scemete dis- 
tnguish your brain « xtends io your lips, we do not 
doubt that st tweuty you will nave mustachios as 





ong o¢ a Turk ) waying is a -pectons 


ope, “A truc genius’ is not always to be known 
by such a@ein. Th. The I amape & Ih ved that the 
mind wae affected by the moon, and thal “ lana- 
tee” were more and mo © tre zied as the moon in- 
reased to the fail, Idiots mey have buen icciuded. 
Those happy hots, lowers, it b= well knows » are © ke 
tremely susceptibe t+ luuar influences, Au crazy 
persons de not have “a qucer gittteriny « Xpress) u 
nm Lhe eyes have vou? 


As Apminna, (Peona,,) ask=: “ ist, What kind 
tamonly osed by sathors, a 

nowhat form are the.r manuscripts most conve- 
went forthe publeber? 2d. When ast ry iae nt 
tur publication, does the publeher fix the price 
aceording to te merite? Jd. Are you overrna with 
short stories, or would more tx 


ccoeplable 7° le", 
Varioos kines are need but that mos in favor 
with pu'ishers is note paper, Manuscripts sent 
| without. be og rolie’, the sleeve. aamed pooper being 
oeed, are Very convewient no form @d. The aethor 
ueualiy fvee the prices, If im the opuwion of the 
poblisher it is too great be «litcer declines to par- 
bare of Hore le-t, a cording to the role of the 
estatll bn dd. We are not at present jo waut 
of any sbort sork » ar. 4 sketches, 
A. BP. F., (Racine) writes: “1 am an f/-treated 


enol a oid tareer, Lean news do anything to 
please him. [donot ike farming, Iwill not be 
ot age untilpext iall. Ithink | woud like can- 
versio’ lor newspap tm, Now whet ehail I do; «tay 
at bore antil | am twenty-one or go ute spring ? 
le De Spey T CanVarsing an howeratl+ bosupess T 
ts peddiing an honorable business 7" Perhaps you 


| bad better «'rike oat for your-elf if you ec meceive 


lust yea are so tly treated. 1 might be better for 

ola 'pan remaining at home un ef euch anplese- 
aut clroauetinee*§ Canva slog ie ao howra dle 
potiness, though not gore so taan farming. ADy 
honest vusiorss, DONesy pursued, ie hunoraie. 
A good canvaseer coaid mak mouey, bat there are 
cei liin requirements for that occ Oypetivn bt w be 
tound 'n “‘ jost any) body.” 

Os erpa, (Camden, Ark...) atke: “Ist, How are 
bepki -riage oe d, aud how macy, and what is the 
price of a nice eet? ad. le it prover to pat ad- 
an s® 08 Does to & friend of acquaintances? 3d. 
What te the latest fy.) of accepting or d+ clining 
& note from & genteman to church, parties ad 
other places? 4th What is a nice way to treat 
@renaders? Sth, What do you think of my hand- 
witting?” let, We can ¢ ineriveot bat one way tn 
which they could be ared, and that is to hoki the 
hapsin, &iore and afer it is in use, The chief 
obpct of their use is to distinguish one person 8 
napkin from another so toat the same napain caD 
be ueed 4 num tof times without washing. Ove 
to cach peime is epoush. The cost of arctof s 
Gosen S000 slve napkiv-r ngs would be shout $4), 
we eappese. Bot plated or bume ones can be boug! t 

wite ww. They are higher or sower priced, ac- 
om ding to ene aed style. Sd. il 's best ip a | cane® 
3a, Taere ie 
A mmpe & &, acc pling «T 
img, le al that le meee @eary. Sb. It pon wish 
te, Joe can invite them inte your house and g ve 
(bem cakes and « mouade or some sia lar 
Teireehmest Yoe are not :eqaired to de so, bow- 
ever. Sth tiood. 

(Severe, letters ave beld over te be anewered te 
oar next.) 


LO “ laieet sty.c,.” 




























